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Ol - Tommy's POV 


Author's Notes: 
Co-written story between Monsterzebrabbb and myself. Chapter credit to brandy8\1. 


| walked out of my bus with a fresh, cold beer in my hand and took a second to admire the fucking party that 
was the bus area. Crue Fest was just kicking off, a wild ride already, and | was willing to put a lot of money on 
the assumption that it was only going to get better. Wait, or worse? Who the fuck cared? My point is, we 
were only getting started. 


| noticed Sixx standing off behind the buses, throwing the football with Jacoby Shaddix. | decided to be a dick 
and interfere with their game, jumping in front of Nikki and catching the football right as it started to fall 


towards him. | made a one hand catch and didn't even spill any of my full beer. 


'Intercepted!" | yelled "And look at that, | didn't even spill my beer. What's up guys?" 


"Well, we were throwing the football until you came out of nowhere." Nikki said. 


What the fuck was his problem? "Oh well, my bad. | didn't realize you had such a serious game going. I'll just 
see my way out then" | flipped the football back to him and walked off. 


A few hours later the first show of Crue Fest was in the books and it had been fucking awesome. | had the 
best view on the stage, behind everyone else looking out. | loved seeing the thousands of screaming fans 
getting fucking crazy and singing our songs back to us. This was the life, and the fact that | got to spend the 
whole show looking at Sixx's ass if | wanted was just an added bonus. There came those thoughts that | was 
trying so hard to keep in the back of my mind. | was already completely wasted, but the alcohol wasn't helping 
tonight. 


"Haven't you had enough for one day and night?" Mick Mars asked as | grabbed another shot from the bar 
that had been set up in the bus area. 


"You can never have too much. To Mick!" 

| threw my shot back and requested another drink before walking off. The bus area was kicking tonight with 
the after party going on to kick off Crue Fest. There were a lot of hot chicks out here tonight but one them 
looked almost exactly like Sixx and | wanted to find her. If | couldn't have him then | guess a chick that looked 


like him would have to work 


"Hey baby." | said, taking a sip of my drink as | walked up to her. "I don't think I've ever seen you before. 
What's your name?" 


The girl raised her eyebrows. "Uh, its me, Tommy.” 

"So that's how it's going to be then? Alright. | can play that game." 

"You're a little wasted don't you think?" 

"Maybe! But what fun is living life sober?" | laughed, spilling a little bit of my drink. 
"You'd be surprised" 

"Is that a phone? Are you videoing me?" 

"Maybe." 

"You could have told me. I'll give you a show." 


| downed the last of my drink and yelled for the music to be turned up. | pulled my shirt off and started 


dancing, pulling out every dance move that | could think that might impress this chick. | walked over to her and 
pulled her to me, shocked to feel something rubbing against my crotch, but then | realized that it was only me 
getting excited. So what? There wasn't a person back here who had never seen a dick before. The girl smiled as 
the phone was lowered and just as | was about to ask if she wanted to go for a ride in my bus, she turned 
around and walked off. Fuck it. | wasn't chasing anyone tonight. | went for a refill and then to see who else | 


could find. 


02 - Nikki's POV 


Author's Notes: 
Chapter credit goes to Monsterzebrabbbll 


Oh what a time it is to be sober! Everyone left and right was downing shots of god knows what and making 
out. | watched as Mick talked to Tommy and Tommy replied with some bullshit about never having too much. 
Tommy than drunkenly started looking around for someone or something. | smirked at him and walked over to 
talk too Jacoby Shadadix. 

"Hey Nikkil" He greeted. 

"Hey how are you doing?" 

"Good. Awesome show today by the way!" Jacoby patted my shoulder. 

| nodded. "Thanks man." 


We both watched the party unfold together without talking. | sipped my soda trying not to stand out too much 
with my sobriety. Watching all he younger bands get wild reminded me of my days of being young in motley. 


Except they would never reach my level.. Least | would hope not. 


"Hey Sixx | gotta go. Nice talking with you." Jacoby says all the sudden. | nodded and made my way over to lean 
on a bus. | caught sight of Tommy still wondering around drunk. Is he looking for someone? | don't get it. 


| pulled out my phone and lazily scrolled through Twitter. | didn't care much for these parties anymore, every 
night of this summer would be like this. What's the fun when you are the only one sober? Well Mick doesn't 
drink but I'm not going to talk to him right now. He's probably in his bus with the door locked resting. 
Groaning | shut my phone off and put in my pocket. Nothing interesting happening on twitter tonight. Maybe | 
could make a tweet about how strong | am for not drinking right now and inspire others? | was cut off from 


my thoughts when Tommy stumbled up to me. 


"Hey baby." He slurred and took a sip of whatever he was holding. He stared at me for a moment. "I don't think 


I've seen you before. What's your name?" 
| raised my brow. "Uh, its me, Tommy." God how drunk is he? 


"So that's how it's going to be then? Alright. | can play that game." 


| was taken back. I'd never seen Tommy act like this. Well to me at least. He usually talks to girls he wants to 
screw like this. "You're a little wasted don't you think?" 


He looked at me perplexed. "Maybe! But what fun is living life sober?" He laughed and spilled his drink a little. 


"You'd be surprised" | say. Tommy was actually really entertaining me. | decided that this was too funny not to 


record. | pulled my phone out and hit record. 

"Is that a phone? Are you videoing me?" He asks 
"Maybe" 

"You could have told me! I'll give you a show! 


| held back my laughs as he downed the rest of his drink and yelled for the music to be turned up. He 
surprisingly was wearing a shirt today. Well not anymore due to the fact he just pulled it off and started 
drunkenly dancing. It looked like he was trying to impress me. This was real funny shit. | could only imagine 
what would happen if we had phones in the 80's. 


All the sudden he walked up to me and pulled me agaisnt him. | could feel his dick rubbing agaisnt me. | pointed 
the camera down filming our bodies together. Tommy was going to go ape shit at this video. Before Tommy 
could do anything else | turned around and left without another word. 


03 - Tommy's POV 


Author's Notes: 
Chapter credit brandy8I4I 


This was the start of my sobriety right here. Never, ever, EVER would | drink that much alcohol in a twenty- 
four hour period again. | felt like the grim reaper had taken over my body and that | had become death in 
human form. | could hardly roll over in my bed without wanting to puke my guts up and the moving bus 
wasn't helping matters any. | didn't even have any idea how | had managed to get back to the bus last night. 
The last thing | remembered was coming off the stage (barely) and going to find something else to drink to 
drown away my thoughts of Sixx. 


| went back to sleep and woke up sometime later that afternoon, but didn't really feel much better. The bus 
had stopped moving which was a plus but that meant that | had to get up and get going now. | stumbled into 
the living area of the bus and took a handful of Tylenol to try to ease my pounding head and | figured | had 


better try to get a shower because between the sweat, alcohol and vomit, | smelled like ass. 

"Hey, how about a drink, Tommy?" Mick asked as | finally walked out of the bus and ran into him. 

"Fuck that. Don't even mention alcohol to me right now." 

He chuckled. "I thought you said there was no such thing as too much alcohol?" 

"| don't remember saying that but it's a fucking lie." 

| walked around for a little bit and had a smoke or two, trying to pull myself out of the fog | was in. People 
were laughing and making comments about my drinking and partying last night, which meant | must have been 
totally trashed. It really didn't surprise me, but | hated not being able to remember anything that | may have 
said or done. My mind had been completely fucked lately with thoughts of Nikki that | shouldn't have been 
having, but | was. | had these...feelings for him that were more than us just being friends and | couldn't explain 
them. | couldn't deny them and | knew what they meant, but | wasn't in to guys..at least not just any guy. It's 
not like | could just sit down and talk to him about them because | felt sure he probably would have kicked my 
ass, so that's where the excessive drinking had come into play. Only problem was, | forgot about everything 
but my feelings for Nikki. 

"You look like shit today.” 


| turned around and saw the man himself walking towards me with a smirk on his face. 


“Thanks for the heads up, but | kind of figured that giving the fact that | feel like shit." 


"Hey, you enjoyed yourself last right though" 

"Why do you say that?" 

"Oh, you mean you don't remember?" He asked, being a smart ass. 

| smiled. "Fuck you." 

'Let me enlighten you then" He pulled out his cell phone. 

"Oh fuck" 

He replayed a video that showed me dancing and rubbing all up against him and apparently | thought he was a 
chick To say that | was embarrassed by that was an understatement, even in my drunken state. Maybe the 
alcohol was a bad idea to try and forget Nikki because | could have easily done just the opposite and confessed 
my feelings for him which would just fuck everything up. 

"Come on man Delete that. | was drunk as shit" 

"You seriously thought | was a chick though. | mean, do | look that much like a chick?" He asked 

"No you don't, alright? | said | was drunk and | had no idea what | was doing. Just delete it and forget about it" 
"I am not deleting this. This shit is hilarious! Makes for good black mail should | ever need it" 

"| said fucking delete it and stop being a three year old!" 

Before | could stop myself, | snatched the phone out of his hand and threw it against the ground, his phone 
smashing into a million pieces. | instantly regretted it and knew that | would have to replace it. He looked at me, 
shocked at first and then pissed. 

"Fuck you, Tommy." 

"Nikki, Im sorry. I'll replace it. | dont know what got into me" 

He looked like he could have killed me but he just turned around and walked off 


"Fuck!" | yelled loudly out of frustration 


Well, way to go Tommy. 


04 - Nikki's POV 


Author's Notes: 
Chapter credit goes to Monsterzebrabbb 


| woke up around 1:30am and had breakfast one my bus. Of course | would never wake up that early if had 
drank the night before, but now | had the advantage of being sober! As | ate | re-watched the video of 
Tommy trying to hit on me, laughing to myself. Man that guy drinks too much. | don't know how he does it! 
He's been doing that shit since he was lb and has never quite. 


When the bus stopped | stood up and stretched my back. | glanced out the window to see we were parked at 
the veru, all the other buses were parking. | walked off to the back to get dressed. | put on some jeans that 


helped me looked slimmer(because let's face it I've put some weight on) and a buttoned down shirt. 


| stepped outside and saw no sign of Tommy, he was probably asleep or taking a shit inside. | bumped into Mick 
and he greeted me. "Morning Sixx, we go on at eight thirty.’ 


"Morning. Thanks." | nodded at him and went inside. | saw other bands walking around and checking out the stage 
and roadies loading in amps and equipment. It was hot as fuck inside so | walked back outside and called a cab to 
take me to the store. 

After my little shopping trip | hauled my bags full of food and new fun things into the cab. | bought a pretty 
necklace which | was now wearing. It had a little moon on it with a green gem that matched my eyes. | fell in 


love with it. 


When | arrived back | dropped all my shit off on my bus and put some stuff in the mini fridge. Including lots of 
ice cream. | walked outside and | spotted Tommy standing around. He looked really hung over. 


"You look like shit today." | say approaching him. 


He spun around and watched me walk up. | had my usual smirk as | walked up to him. "Thanks for the heads 


up, but | kind of figured that giving the fact that | feel like shit" 

"Hey, you enjoyed yourself lastnight though." | smile and him evily. 

"Why do you say that? He asks looking seriously confused 

"Oh, you mean you don't rememeber?" | ask knowing | was talking like a asshole. 


Tommy smiled. "Fuck you." 


"Let me enlighten you then" | say and reach for my cellphone in my pocket. Tommy laughed as | searched my 


camera roll for the video. 
"Oh fuck" He stopped laughing and | played the video. 


| watched his face turn bright red as he watched the video. He looked genuinely embarrassed which made me 


smirk. When it was over he looked at me pissed. 
“Come on man. delete that. | was drunk as shit." 


"You seriously thought | was a chick though. | mean, do | look like a chick?" | ask looking at his pissed 


expression It was kind of embarrassing for me in a way. 


"No you don't, alright? | said | was drunk and | had no idea what | was doing. Just delete it and forget about it" 


Tommy sternly says. There is no hint of humor in his voice, which is very odd. 


"l am not deleting this. This shit is hilarious! Makes for good blackmail should | ever need it" | laughed a little 
trying to ease up the mood. 


"| said fucking delete it and stop being a three year oldl" He yelled. All the sudden he snatched my phone from 
my hand and chucked it at the ground hard. | watched before my eyes as my phone smashed into a million 
pieces. Shock spread across my face and | looked at him. Than | realized | looked vulnerable so | changed my 


expression to angry. 
"Fuck you, Tommy." | say. Tommy looked at my with a look of shock as well. 


"Nikki, I'm sorry. I'll replace it. | don't know what got into me." He tried to apologize. | felt my face go numb. | 
was going to start crying. | gave him my best pissed off face and than walked off knowing | would burst into 


tears any second. 


"FUCK!" | hear Tommy shout. | spotted Mick staring at me, fuck my eyes were red and | felt the salty tears 
running down my face. | quickly looked away from him and got onto my bus shutting the door really fast. 


| ran to the back and shut that door too, locking myself in the little lounge. More tears fell from my eyes. | 
can't be funny at all these days without someone making me feel bad. It's like everything | do isn't acceptable 
or cool! Everytime there's a party I'm the sober one no one wants to laugh and talk with. | started to cry 
harder. No one likes me. Mick didn't even blink an eye just now when he saw me crying. That's how much those 
assholes care! My hand went to my pocket to grab my phone so | could say something on Twitter but there 
was nothing there. Right. Tommy smashed it just because | was having a little fun 


| evantully got myself to stop crying. | sat on the couch spacing out. Wondering how | could face Tommy and 
wondering if Mick will ask me if l'm okay. 


About an hour goes by before | hear the door of my bus open and someone walking. 


"Nikki?" Tommy's voice says. Fuck what is he doing on MY bus! | quickly sat up and glanced at the mirror on 
the wall and cringed. My eyeliner was smeared down my face. 


"What!" | snapped. 

"Uh Mick told me you were crying.” His voice is coming from the other side of the door. 
"Well Mick is lying. Could you go the fuck away?" 

"Can | talk to you for a second? Open up." He knocked on the door to the back lounge. 


"Did you get me a new phone?" | asked and crossed my arms. | had no intention of letting Tommy in. It's weird 


enough that he's on my bus. 

"| promise I'll get you one tomorrow when we have time. Can you PLEASE open up! I'm so sorry!" 
"Hil talk to you when you get me a phone." | say. | jumped when | heard him kick the door. 

"If you don't open this Ill fucking smash this door down" 

Sighing | stood up and opened the door. "What" | crossed my arms and stood in front of him. 


"Shit Nikki. | didn't mean to make you cry." Tommy whispered and brought his thumbs up to rub at under my 
eyes. His hands held my head while he did it. 


"| DIDN'T FUCKING CRY, WHAT DO YOU NOT UNDERSTAND!" | snapped and took his hands off my face. 

"Okay, well Im sorry | smashed your phone, and I'm sorry for lastnight 

| didn't know what to say at this point. Tommy was close. Really close. | could feel his breath on my lips as his 
"So uh.. Are you sure you're okay?" Tommy asks in a low voice. We had gotten some how closer. | silently nod 
and swallow hard. Tommy's eyes go from my eyes to my lips. He licked his lips. 

"Are you sure you thought | was a girl last night?" 


"Not sure, | don't remember anything." His eyes go from my lips to the necklace | bought today. He reached up 
and grabbed it staring at it. "This is really pretty. Is it new?" 


"| got it today." 
"IFs nice." 


"Yeah." 


We stood there staring deeply into each others eyes. Everything felt in slow motion. Is it bad | kind of wanted 


Tommy to kiss me? 


05 - Tommy's POV 


Author's Notes: 
Chapter credit brandy8I4I 


| felt horrible for how | had acted towards Nikki and regardless of how much he denied that he had been 
crying, | knew that he had. It felt like we had been at each other's throats a lot here lately, but my heart was 
aching when it came to him, but | couldn't talk to him about it. Which is why | needed to get out of his bus 
right now because we were standing so close together and he was looking so damn sexy. | was thankful for the 
baggy shorts | had on right now because somebody south of the border would have definitely given me away 


had | been wearing some constrictive clothing. 

"| guess | should go. I'm sorry again and I'll have you a new phone tomorrow. See you later, Nikki." 

| turned to walk away, but he grabbed my arm and jerked me around, the thought running through my head 
that he was going to hit me for acting the way | had, but | was way off. His lips crashed into mine forcefully 
and he shoved me up against the doors of the small closet | had been standing in front of. | was in shock at 
what was happening and completely defenseless as he had his way with me. | finally came to my senses, 
realizing what was happening and stopped him. 

"What the fuck just happened?" | gasped as | stood there wide eyed. 

"Shit. I'm such a fucking dumbass! l'm sorry, Tommy. | don't know what got in to me." 

How the hell had the tables turned so fast? 

"Did you mean it?" | asked him. 


"Did | mean what?" 


"What just happened. Did you mean it as in it was something you had been wanting to do for a while or did it 
happen because you have no idea what got in to you?" 


He got quiet and looked down for a second, trying to figure out what he should say. He looked back up at me, 
still breathing heavily, a scared look on his face. 


"Can | be honest with you?" 


"Well, yeah, Nikki.” 


He ran a hand through his hair. "I've been wanting to do that for the longest time. | know that's fucked up and 


"Do it again" | interrupted him. 

"What?" 

"Please, kiss me again. You have no idea how long | have wanted to feel your lips on mine." 

"Why you didn't you say anything?" 

"The same reason you didn't say anything to me." 

His lips found mine again and this time we ended up at the back of the bus in his bed. Things were heating up 
fast, but | knew we were both in shock over what was happening and there were many questions that needed 
to be answered before we did something that we could never take back or would potentially regret. As bad as | 
hated to, | knew this had to stop. 

"Nikki. Nikki, wait!" 

My baggy pants had failed me after all of this started taking place, but Nikki's jeans were giving him away as 
well. He had been grinding his crotch hard against mine, sending feelings through my body that | knew | would 
never forget regardless of what became of us. He stood up, a hint of pain on his face, and undid his pants to 
try to get some comfort. | was pretty sure my heart stopped for a second. 

‘lm sorry." He said again. 

"No sorries, please. So much has happened in the last ten minutes and | think we need to take some time to 
figure everything out before we do something we will regret. That was probably the hardest thing I've ever 
had to do." 

"You're right. | don't think anyone needs to know about this though." 


"lm not going to say anything.” 


He nodded, as if he was unsure of everything that had just happened. "Right, well | should probably go see if 
anything needs to be finished up." 


He got up to walk back to the front of the bus and | followed him. | wanted to make sure that he knew | was 
completely okay with what had just happened before | left though. 


"Nikki, thank you for what you did. | have been hiding my feelings for you for a long time now. | had no idea 
you even remotely felt the same way. Get your thoughts together and we will talk tonight okay?" 


"Sounds good." 
"See on stage." 


| smiled as | walked out of his bus, a completely different man than | was twenty minutes ago. 


Ob - Nikki's POV 


Author's Notes: 
This amazing chapter was written by Monsterzebrabbb! Show some lovel 


| couldn't wipe the smile off my face after Tommy left. | couldn't believe he kissed me back. | loved how his 
lips felt agaisnt mine, it turned me on. A lot. | laid on my stomach writting in my diary. | wanted to write a 
song. | kept thinking about Tommy. That's all | thought about. | looked down at my diary and noticed | had just 
written Tommy over and over again. Well shit. | shut the book and rolled onto my side. 

Why couldn't Tommy stay here and lay with me? Why do we need to wait? Does he even like me? Did | just 
force myself on him and my twisted mind thinks he liked it? No. Course not. He's the one who flirted with mel 
Or did | imagine that too. | hid my face in my hands. God | shouldn't of done that. Is he going to tell me how 
disgusting | am after the show? Tell all our fans how disgusting | am? Fuck. I'm over thinking. 

A few hours later everyone was getting ready for the show. | sat in my dressing room hoping Tommy would 
burst in here and start kissing me. | did my stage makeup, pulled some clothes on and was ready. | stared at 


my reflection making a couple different faces. Yeah, | looked good. 


| hadn't seen Tommy in since our incident on the bus. | did over hear some people talking about him drinking 


again That frustrated me. | walked to the stage entry and saw him. He smiled and walked over. 
"Hey Nikki." He gave me a hug. | returned it than we pulled away. 

"Hi, where have you been?" | ask taking a sip of my water. He has a beer in his hand. 

"Out.. Want to come to my bus after the show?" He gives me a smile. 

"For what?" | give a playful grin 

"Too talk. About earlier." His fingers reach out and run down my arm to my hip. 

"Yeah." 

Tommy takes a chug. “Alright see you than" 

He wasn't that drunk, just tipsy. Probably too cure his hangover for the show. 


We all got on stage and played our set. | tried to look good for Tommy. We flirted a lot. | would climb onto the 


drum rider during Mick's solos and he would whistle at me. It was a blast. 


After the show | decided | wanted to take a quick shower in the venu because | was so sweaty and probably 
smelt bad. Well, that quick shower turned into a long one as | enjoyed the warm water on my sore body. | got 
out and dried off. | realized | only had my stage clothes with me. Fuck. 

| reluctantly re-dressed in the sweaty clothes and blow dried my hair. | smeared some eye liner around my 
eyes than left. | glanced at Tommy's bus but | quickly made my way to mine to change first. These clothes 
stunk. 


| climbed on and searched for my suitcase in the back. As | picked a more comfortable and clean outfit | heard 


the door of my bus opening and it being locked. | quickly walk to the front to see Tommy. 
"What the fuck is taking so long!" He slurred He had the biggest erection, | could see it. 
"| had to shower. | was just about to come over-" 


‘lm so fucking sick of waiting.. Come here baby." He walked toward me and started kissing me. | was quick to 
pull away and grab his wrist. Not in front of the Windows. 


"Let's take this to the back." | agressively dragged him. | slammed the door and Tommy started kissing me 


more. 
"You know that talk?" He mumbled as his hands explored my body. 
"Yeah." 


"| didn't mean talk after the show." He bit my neck and gasped. "I meant fuck" | felt him push me onto my bed. 


He climbed over me and started to kiss me hard. 

"Tommy." | whispered in his ear. "Fuck Tommy." 

"What?" He whispers breaking our lips and staring at me. I've never seen him like this, he looks so lustful. 
"You look really hot." 

‘Mmm. Fucking good" He started to hump me and | spread my legs on instinct not realizing | was giving into 
submission. 

but he pinned my wrists down hard. 


"No." He kissed my neck. | was confused. What the fuck did mean ‘No?! 


"What?" | tried to get my wrists away. No | am the dominant one, I'm older, stronger, wiser. 

"| mean no. I'm fucking you." 

| stared at him for a moment. He stared back at me and smirked. "If you hurt me I'll fucking kill you." 

He laughed and shushed me bring his lips agaisnt mine. He started to hump me again and | moaned. When my 
wrists were released he removed my shirt. | thought about taking my dominance back. Yeah. I'm not giving into 
this bull. In one quick motion | grabbed his shoulders and rolled us. 

"No you fucker!" Tommy yells. 

| laugh as | straddle him. | leaned down and bit his neck. Tommy grabbed my hips and started to motion our 
hips together. It made me weak and | felt myself being shoved on the bottom. Well fuck, back to where | 
started. 

Tommy lifts off me a little and rips my pants down my legs. | kicked them the rest of the way off. | was 
completely naked. The situation | was in hit me hard. | was naked with Tommy on top of me trying to fuck me. | 


should be disgusted but | was harder than ever. 


Tommy, who was already shirtless unzipped his pants. | shut my eyes. | didn't want to be reminded that he 
was fucking huge. Tommy noticed my eyes shut. 


"Are you okay?" He whispers pressing his fingers agaisnt my mouth. 

‘Ive never done this before." 

"That's okay. l'm going to take it slow and make it comfortable for you." He smiles and kisses my cheek. 

| open my eyes and slowly open my mouth sucking on his fingers. | look him the eyes. This fucker is enjoying 
watching me suck his fingers. Once they are wet he pulled them out and instantly kissed me. | kissed back and 


bit his lip. 


"Ow." He mumbled. He paused. "Okay put your legs on my shoulders." He sat up and one leg at a time | rested 


them there. | felt a finger rubbing my hole. | shut my eyes. 


"OH MY GOD!" | cried as he put one in | want to back out, | want him to stop but | don't say anything. | can do 
this. | took a deep breath as he pumped one finger in and out. 


"So fucking tight” He mumbled and slid another one. | whimpered and whispered curse words as he fingered me. 
Than he pulled them out. | knew what was coming. | opened my eyes to see Tommy spitting on his hands and 
lubbing up. | couldn't see his dick. | didn't want too. 


He giggled as he playfully spanked my ass with it. | sucked in a breath and held it. He was taunting me. "Stop 


taunting me fucker! | already know l'm a bitch so fucking stop." 

"| wasn't-" 

"Just do it and stop fucking around." 

Tommy pushed the head in and | wheezed. He noticed and brought his face down to kiss me, bringing my legs 
over my head and his dick further in my ass. He shut up my whimpers with a soft kiss. He begun to thrust 
into me. Surprisingly gentle. His hands gripped my wrists as | was practically folded. This was all so new. It hurt 
like hell. It was worth it. 

He kept a nice slow pace for me to get used to it. He kissed me and told me how good | looked. 

"Is it okay if | speed up?" He whispered. His grip on my wrists tightened and my knees bent over his shoulders. 


"Yea-" | was cut off by him suddenly thrusting really really fast. | cried out and he kissed me to shut me up. 


It didn't feel as good as | hoped. It hurt actually. He changed his angle a little bit and all the sudden it felt so 
good... So addicting, so right.. 


| broke the kiss. "RIGHT THERE! TOMMY RIGHT THERE!" | cried and threw my hair back. 
"You like it right here?" He asks slowing down. 
"Mmm" 


"Il have to remember that." He kissed me and started to thrust hard again. | could feel his sharp hip bones 
hard agaisnt my more thick figure. 


After we both finished we laid down together on my bed. Tommy got fully naked and pulled the blanket over 
us. | laid my head on his chest. We were both still panting. 


"That was nice." | mumble. 
"Very nice." He says and kisses my hair. 
"So what are we?" | ask lifting my head up to look into his eyes. 


"Well | would want to be in a relationship with you.. But if thats not what you want | don't want to force you." 


He says. He looks nervous. He thinks I'll say no. 


| smile and kissed him. "Tommy, | feel so right when I'm with you.. OF course I'll be with you." Tommy looks 


shocked. 
"Are you serious? Are we together now?" 


| nod. Tommy grabs me and kisses me more. "Alright no more big boy. I'm tired" | rolled over and turned the 


lamp off than got back close to Tommy. "I love you." 
"| love you too." 


Together we fell asleep. | think this is true love. 


0T - Tommy's POV 


Author's Notes: 
Chapter credit to brandy8I4I 


| was still on a high a week later from that first night with Nikki. It was such a high, in fact, that | hadn't even 
hardly wanted or needed any alcohol. | still had my occasional drink, but nothing like it had been. Nikki and | had 
agreed to keep things to ourselves right now any time we were out in public, but behind closed doors it was 
game on. We had come up with excuses that we were talking about future business and side projects for when 


we disappeared together for long periods for time. The crew was buying it, thankfully. 


| checked my watch as | rode by Nikki's bus on my hoverboard, realizing that it was pretty late in the morning 
and | hadn't seen him out and about yet. He was usually one of the first ones out of his bus, but he did sleep 
late sometimes. | decided to be a dick and wake him up, but | surprised to find his bus door unlocked which was 


also unusual for him. 

"Nikki, you awake?" | called from the door. 

| got no answer so | walked in and found him lying on the couch with a trash can on the floor beside him. He 
was asleep, but | could tell that he was sick or at least not feeling good. He was pale and sweaty but shaking. | 
ran my hand lightly through his hair which was mostly stuck to his head. His eyes fluttered open and he gave 
me a little smile. 


"Good morning, baby. Why didn't you call and tell me you were sick?" | asked him. 


"Because | knew you would be over here and | don't want you catching whatever this is. | think it was some of 


the food from the catering last night." 
"May have been | didn't eat any of it. Why don't you go get in your bed so you can rest better?" 


‘lm afraid if | move l'm going to puke, but you're probably right. This couch isn't very comfortable to sleep on 


and Ive been here since we left last night" 

"Come on lII hold the trash can for you. | guess it's a good thing we have an off night tonight" 

"| forgot about that. Thark god 

We managed to make it to the bed before he started to throw up and | felt completely helpless knowing there 


was nothing that | could do to make him feel any better. | helped him strip down to his boxers since he said he 
was burning up in the clothes that he had on, and | got him settled again in his bed. | found some Gatorade in 


his refrigerator and made him take a few sips of it to keep him from getting dehydrated. 
"Thank you." He said, as he layed curled up in a ball. 


"IFs all good. I'm going to go get some stuff out of my bus and I'll be back over here in case you need 


something.” 

"| don't want you to get this mess, but | really want you to lay with me." 

He looked up at me with those gorgeous, pitiful eyes of his and there was no way in hell | was telling him no. | 
stripped down to my boxers and t-shirt and eased into the bed beside him, wrapping my arms around him. 
Within seconds he had relaxed again and was asleep, his legs tangled up with mine. | flipped through the tv 
channels and found a movie to watch and thats pretty much how my entire day went while Nikki slept. | would 
finish one movie and find something else to watch and repeat again. 

"You're still here?" Nikki mumbled way later that evening as darkness had started to fall. 

"Yeah. You wanted me to lay with you remember?" 

"Yeah, but | didn't think you would lay here all day with me." 

| was worried about you. | wasn't going to leave you. How are you feeling?" 

"A lot better actually. | think | may even be hungry." 

"Well, | can't help you much there but there are some places back up the road | think" 

"Maybe in a little bit. | need a shower first." He said, nuzzling his head into the crook of my neck again. 


| hate you seeing you sick but | kind of like it too. You're extra cuddly." | chuckled. 


"Yeah, well, you better be resting up because as soon as | get right again, I'm going to wear you out. You won't 


be able to keep up. 

"Yeah? Is that a threat?" | whispered 

"Maybe. 

"im looking forward to it” 

He started kissing my neck and along my collarbone and | thought that he was trying to take things further, 


but they were innocent kisses which | was happy with. | was going to have to tell him no which would have 


been hard to do, but it was best for tonight with him being sick. 


"How about you take my credit card and go get us some food and I'll shower while you're gone?" Nikki 


suggested. 

"| can do that" 

| got out of bed and got dressed again to go grab some quick, light food for us to eat. | smiled as Nikki 
undressed completely in front of me to use the small bus shower which we almost never used if there was a 


venue shower we could use, but he didn't feel like going in to the venue tonight. 


"Hey Nik" | called to him right before he shut the door. He stopped and turned to look at me. "I'm glad you're 
feeling better. | love you." 


"| love you too, Tommy." 


08 - Nikki's POV 
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My god. | felt completly sick for almost two days, it was hell. I'm so glad Tommy never caught what | had. | 
guess it wasn't contagious since we had been cuddling for most the time. I'm surprised no one is catching on 
about me and Tommy. We spend every night sleeping together and no one even notices. Some nights we just 


cuddle, other nights we fuck and on some nights we make love. 


It had been a amazing last two weeks with Tommy. We would kiss every chance we got. We both know how 
much of a risk we take, but we like the rush of maybe getting caught. 


"Fuck how many more songs?" Tommy pants in my ear gripping my ass. We were bsckstage while Mick played 
his solo. | laugh and grab his wrist bringing it back up to where it belongs. 


"Baby, only half a hour at the most" | smile and kiss his cheek. 
Tommy pulls me in for another passionate kiss. We made sure to do this behind a bunch of big props. 


"Fuck!" | moan as Tommy starts rubbing between my legs. The fucker is trying to give me a boner. "You 
fucker!" | yell. We weren't concerned with anyone hearing us due to the noisy crowd and Mick's guitar. 


| pull his hands away and than shove my hand in his pants, taking hold of the big cock. | made eye contact as | 
slowly stroked him. He got hard. | smirk and take my hands away. 


"Have fun playing with that!" | laugh shoving him away playfully. 


"FUCK YOU!" Tommy yells as we come out from our hiding spot. A roadie who is completely oblivious to what 
we were doing hands me a bass. Tommy disapperes to his drums and | enter the stage again 


After the show me and Tommy raced to the venues showers. We made sure no one saw us enter the same 


shower room and we locked the door. 


"You are a little fucker, ya know that Sixx?" Tommy asks removing his pants. | playfully shake my ass trying to 


contain my laughs. 


"Yeah | know." | pull my shirt off. Getting completely naked in front of my lover. Tommy wastes no time 
starting up the shower and pulling me in. We make out under the water. Tommy holds me agaisnt his body. 


He's hard as a rock, it made me shudder. 


"You know Sixx? | think you should try blowing me." 

"Why? | have lube in the pocket of my pants-" 

"Because everything you say is dick talk" 

| laughed and kissed him. "Oh Tommy." 

‘It'd be so fucking hot. Please try it. | promise | won't make fun of you." 

"Why dont you blow me?" | ask and stop kissing him. 

"Maybe | will." He mumbled and starts trailing his lips down my body. | shudder. 

"Fuck babe." | threw my hair back as Tommy licks my dick My hands tangle in his hair as he sucks the head. 


| glance down to see him looking up at me while he sucked. He has this fucking smirk on his face while he did it, 


it was hot. 

"Oh Tommy.. Fuck baby that feels so good." 

| jumped when a finger was suddenly shoved up my ass. 

Fuck!" | cried as he shoved in two more at the same time. | was panting so hard. | could hardly keep my 
balance so | grabbed the safety hand rail they had in showers. Tommy stopped and stood up kissing me. "I 
didn't even finish you bitch!" 

‘| didn't either, calm down" Tommy mumbled. "Maybe we shouldn't fuck in here.. My knees hurt" 

"| can't wait, Tommy please.. Fuck me right here. On this wall” 

"Jesus Nik, | don't know." He looked me over. "Let's just wait till we get on the bus." 

‘| guess | was right when | said you wouldn't be able to keep up." | played with my nails not making eye contact. 
"Nikki come on. My knees hurt and you won't be satisfied if we do it right here." 


"It's fine, | don't care." 


| felt myself being shoved agaisnt the tile wall. | winced because the wall was freezing. Tommy was breathing 


hard as he lifted one of my legs up and thrusted into me. | moaned, it all happened so suddenly. 


"Oh fuck Tommy." | moaned. 
"Are you happy now Nikki?" He growled going harder. 


| shook my head. "No I'm not. Do it harde-" he changed his angle and | buried my face in his neck biting it. 


Screaming. He's never fucked me like this. 


"Like that?" His hands gripped my wet flesh as he pounded into me. Tears fell from my eyes as my teeth dug 
deep into his shoulder. My finger nails were scratching the shit out of his back. 


| could hardly see, my vision was bluring as he hit my prostate hard. Tommy gripped my thigh and waist 
harder and than came inside me. | came on our stomachs and he let go of me complelty, | fell on my ass. 
Tommy was panting as he was looking at me on the floor. His seed was leaking out from between my legs, 
there were huge bruises where he gripped me. | stared back at him, his neck had a huge bite mark on it. 
"Fuck sweetie." Tommy mumbled helping me to my feet. 

"What?" 

"I didn't mean to leave bruises. Don't let anyone see those." He points to my waist and thigh. 

"| won't. We should wash up." 


Tommy nods and we get back under the water. 


"Babe turn around" | tell him. He raised a brow and does so. | let out a gasp that turned to a laugh at my claw 


marks on his back 
"What's so funny?" He asks turning around. 
| peck his lips. "You just have marks from my finger nails." 


Tommy laughs. "Fuck, | didn't think | could do it that good in the shower. Everytime | have in the past it's 


always turned out horrible." 
| laughed. "| thought you didn't wanna have sex for a second" | say as | wash my hair. 
Tommy chuckled. "No babe, | just wanted to have good sex and not disappoint you." 


He washed his hair too than we rinsed our bodies. "We really need to start bringing changes of clothes into 


these." | groan looking at our stage clothes. 


"Fuck babe. You are so right." 


We both slowly redressed in the sweaty clothes and than took turns leaving the showers, being sure no one 
catches us. When we got out to the buses there was a party going on Me and Tommy avoided it and snuck 
onto my bus. We were both tired and sore from the shower sex. 

"You got any food?" Tommy asks yawning. 

"Uh yeah. Want to warm up some pizza for the both of us?" | asked. 

Tommy pecks my lips. "Course babe. Go find us something to watch I'll be right there." 

| nod and stumble into the back where my bed and the TV is. | quickly settle on some old Disney movie and 
undress to some fresh clean boxers. Tommy appeared in the door way with two paper plates with slices of 
pizza on them. 


"What do you want to drink?" Tommy asks setting the food down, 


"l'Il take some water." Tommy nods and disappears again. He comes back with a bottle of water and a beer. | 
don't mind him drinking. 


"Here you go" He hands me the water and than goes to shut and lock the door. "Do you have any boxers | 
could borrow? | don't feel like going to my bus." 


| nod and point to my suit case. Tommy digs through it and grabs a pair. When he finishes changing he sits on 
the bed with me and starts eating his pizza 


"So what did you choose?" 
"Toy story." 
Tommy laughs. "Okay." 


We spent the night cuddling and laughing at the childish movie. Why hadn't we gotten together earlier in life? 


09 - Tommy's POV 
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This tour seemed to be flying past as we bounced from city to city, playing show after show. The lineup on 
this tour was crazy and fun and even though Nikki and | tried to sneak off most of the nights, we had to show 
our faces some so that no one got wise as to the fact that it was always the two of us missing. As much as 
| knew they were necessary, | hated those night because it took away my alone time with Nikki. | had been 
happier these last few weeks then | had been in a long, long time and | didn't want that to get ruined. 


There was yet another party after the show that night, and | swear | had no idea how people could party so 
much. | guess that was me though until Nikki and | had finally let our feelings for each other be known. | 
decided to go sign autographs for a little bit for some fans hanging around the fence to the bus area | was 
feeling good tonight and wasn't too much in the partying mood, but there were too many people out and about 
for me to slip off with Nikki right now. | noticed him following me down the fence line, signing stuff and taking 


pictures. He eventually caught up with me as someone yelled for a picture of the ‘Terror Twins’. 


Nikki and | stood side by side with our arms around each other for a few seconds and he took the opportunity 
to squeeze my ass pretty hard. | resisted the urge to jump away from him so that | wouldn't give away what 


he had been doing. He smirked as we broke away from each other and continued down the fence. 


After we had signed autographs for a while we wandered back over to the party area and | decided to have 
one drink and maybe dance for a song or two. | knew Nikki wasn't much on dancing but | liked to act stupid 
every now and then | didn't walk away from getting my drink and a drunk Jacoby Shaddix was all over me 
dancing and grinding up against my leg. | glanced back at Nikki who had less than an amused look on his face and 
| held my hands up in innocence so he would know that | was not instigating this. It seemed like the further | 
moved away and tried to talk to other people the more that Shaddix followed me. After about an hour to 
trying to do my thing, | looked up and saw Nikki walking off to his bus. 


"Fuck." | mumbled. 

| figured by this point everyone was occupied enough so | chased after Nikki to make sure he wasn't pissed at 
me for Shaddix dancing all over me. | caught his bus door as he tried to slam it behind him and | followed him 
into his bus. 


"Hey! Please tell me you aren't mad." | said. 


"No" He said but | could tell he was. 


"Hey, hey, hey. Come on. Talk to me right now. You saw | had nothing to do with that" 
"He was fucking all over you and you did nothing about it!" 


"What was | supposed to do? | kept moving around to get away from him but he just followed me. And so 
what? You know he was drunk and it was all harmless. The only person out here that | am even remotely 


interested in is you.” 
"Prove it.” 


| set my empty beer bottle down and made sure the bus door was locked and | started taking off my clothes 
and his as we made our way back to his bed. He decided to take control of things and he pushed me down onto 
his bed and straddled me, grinding his hips against mine as he kissed me. | didn't move or try to fight him. Too 
many nights we went rough and hard which wasn't a bad thing by any means, but it was nice to slow things 


down some too. 


Please tell me you didn't think | was actually enjoying him dancing all over me." | asked, in between us making 


out. 
'| just got tired of seeing him all over you." 


"| wasn't going to be a dick. Nikki, | love you and no one out here has a chance at hell in changing that. Trust 


me, please." 
"| do, baby." 


He laid down beside me and | knew that was my cue to take over. | kissed him and left a trail of kisses all the 
way down to his dick and then took his dick in my mouth. He gasped and arched his back as my fingers found 
his ass. He hissed as | thrust my fingers in and out of his ass a few times and then quit, replacing my fingers 
with my dick. My instinct was to go fast and hard, since that was our usual, but | didn't want that tonight. | 
wanted him to know that | loved him and that he had nothing to worry about when it came to me being 
faithful. 


| kept my eyes locked with his the entire time and my hands traced over the many tattoos on his body. | 
wished that there was some way that | could put into words how | felt about to Nikki to let him know, but he 
was the one who had always had a way with words, not me. | had been with a lot of women in my life, 
probably a couple of men at some point too that | couldn't remember, but none of them had made me feel the 
way that Nikki did. | loved everything about him from his hair to his gorgeous eyes and his voice and his 
fucking sexy body and ass. | had come to value my life since | had quit doing all of that stupid shit that we 
used to do back in the day, but one thing that | could say without any hesitation at all was that | would gladly 
lay down my life and die for Nikki if that ever became a necessity. Nikki made me feel like | had worked for 
something impossible to get my whole life and | finally got that something. | loved him with all of my being. 


"I fucking love you." Nikki panted breathlessly. 
"I fucking love you more. Don't ever forget that" 


| grabbed his dick and started moving my hand up and down him slowly because | knew | wasn't going to hold 
much longer. He gasped and arched his back as he came all over my hand and his stomach. | had a couple of 
more thrusts left in my shaking body and then | came too, trying to keep my weak self from collapsing. | 
steadied myself and laid down beside Nikki, both of us still breathless. 


l0 - Nikki's POV 
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| smiled at myself in the mirror. Last night.. Oh man last night.. | started the night off pissed off and near 
tears than ended it in my lovers arms. When me and Tommy fucked last night, he did something weird. He 
didn't try to fight me for dominance, he just kissed me.. Never in my life had | felt so loved. He kept his eyes 
locked with mine while he fucked me, it made me feel so exposed. Naked and no sunglasses or hair over my 
eyes. l'm surprised | didn't turn away or shut my eyes, | can get so timid when I'm with him. | must really love 
him. 

| wiped my makeup off from the show in the bathroom of the venue. Me and Tommy didn't spend anytime 
together today. After we wokeup from our intense night we parted ways. He bought me a new phone a couple 
days ago so | reached for my phone to call and ask where he was at. | listened to the phone ring before | 
heard Tommy answer. 

"Hello?" Tommy's voice rings. 

"Hey, where are you?" | ask leaning on the sink. 


"I just got out of the shower.. Where are you?" 


"Showering without me?" | teased. "l'm in a bathroom washing my face, | didn't really sweat tonight so l'm not 


showering." 

"You'll sweat tonight for sure later though." Tommy says with a evil little laugh. | blushed slightly. 
"Yeah, so wanna meet me somewhere? We are parked here ALL night... l'm hungry." 

"How about we meet outside and we call a cab and get something to eat." Tommy suggested. 

"See you soon, love you." 

"Love you too." 


We ended the call and | hurried outside. Me and Tommy were going on our first date! | was smiling as | waited 


outside. When Tommy appeared | was quick to run up and wrap my arms around his neck giving him a hug. 


"Hey baby." Tommy mumbled grabbing my hips and kissing my head. 


"What are you hungry for?" | ask giving him a smile. He chuckled. 

"l'm up for anything." He smiles. We are standing on the other side of my bus where no one is. 

| get on my toes and he leans in for a kiss. Our lips connect and Tommy moves one hand down to squeeze my 
butt. | giggle and tilt my head licking his lips. He shoved his tongue in my mouth and | tightened my arms that 


were wrapping around his neck. 


*click* all the sudden a flash. Someone has taken a picture of Tommy holding my ass with his tongue down. 
We quickly pull away from each other to face a paparazzi guy. 


"Hey! What the fuck!" Tommy yells. | feel panic rush through my veins as | lock eyes with the man who just 


might ruin my career. 

"Delete that!" | shout. He doesn't say anything. Tommy runs at him and the fucker runs off without a word. 
"Oh shit" Tommy mumbled. 

‘Our careers! Everyone's going to know about us!" 

"| know.. Shit." 

"Let's find him and smash his fucking camera." | say, completely serious. 

Tommy looks at me for a moment. "Nikki he's gone. What should we say when that photo gets out?" 

| pause. What would | say? | was in a gay relationship with the drummer of my band. Fuck | wouldn't be able to 


face Vince and Mick.. "Tommy... | don't know.. | don't fucking know!" | scream. | felt myself start to panick and 


Tommy noticed. 
"Nikki. Please baby. Calm down." 


"No!" | quickly turn around and run away from Tommy. Shit shit shit shit. This isn't happening. Why did | even 
go out with Tommy? This was bound to happen 


"Nikki! Wait! Please!" Tommy yells. He's just as scared as me. 


| ran past a bunch of bands as Tommy yelled out at me. Once again right as | start feeling my tears fall | lock 


eyes with Mick. 


"Nikkil" He screams as | run into my bus and slam and lock the door. He is instantly up against the door 


pounding on it and yelling. He was causing a scene. 


| started to hyperventilate. 
"Nikki! Open up before | smash the fucking door down!" 


| ran deeper into the bus to the back area. | shut and lock that door too. | started to cry. My entire career 


was ruined. 


| heard the bus door being unlocked. Shit. Did someone find a key? Pretty soon Tommy is pounding on the other 


door. 
"Go away!" 
‘Im just as scared as you are baby! Please! Come talk to me, we have to figure out what to do!" 


| listen to him pound on the door for a little longer before | opened it. As soon as | opened it Tommy shoved 


me. 
"Why the fuck did you run?" He questions pushing me agaisnt a small wall. 
"| don't know.." | looked down. | had cried a little and | didn't want him to know. 


"Is okay baby l'm not mad. We are in this together. | promise I'll love you through anything that happens." He 
says and lifts my face up by my chin 


Before | could talk he gently kissed me. 


"| need to blow off some steam." He trails a arm down my waist. | stiffin. Tommy realized and looked at me 


worried. "Just say no. | don't want to force you into anything." 

"No." | say all the sudden. He looks shocked. 

"Wait are you serious?" 

| nodded. "Tommy. | don't think you realize our careers are on the fucking line right now!" 
| do but-" 

| don't think you understand! You are in here trying to have sex!" 

Tommy sighs. "Okay whatever." 


| nod. "Do you wanna stay with me tonight?" 


"Yeah | do baby. l'm sorry. | don't wanna pressure you at all." 


| gently pushed him away and undressed. He did the same and we layed together. | was almost asleep till | 


heard his voice. 

"For the record, | wanted to come out." 

"You what?" 

‘| wanted to go public with you.. | really like you." 


| was shocked. | didn't think he liked me that much. "l-l like you too." 


He held me agaisnt him. 


The next morning we wokeup to knocking on the bus door. | quietly stood up and got dressed, not disturbing 
Tommy's peaceful slumber. | got to the door to find a very worried looking Mick Fuck. 


"Uh hey Mick." 

"Hey how are you? are you feeling better?" 

| laughed lightly. "Im good" 

He raises a brow. "Mind if | come in?" 

| glanced back and sighed as | realized | shut the door to the area Tommy was asleep in. "Yea, come on in" 
Mick nods and we both sit toward the front. 

"So whatsup?" 

"| saw a photo." 

My heart stopped. Already? "Um. What kind of photo? There are millions of photos in the world." 

‘OF you and Tommy kissing." | winced when he said it. 


"Fuck." 


"| didn't expect that to be honest with you." Mick stared at me. "Are you and Tommy a thing?" 


| looked down. | didn't wanna admit it. | just shrugged. Just than Tommy opens the door stepping in. He gave me 
a confused look and sat next to me. "Morning Mick?" Tommy laughs. 


"Mick saw the picture." 

Tommy stopped laughing. "Where?" 

‘Its all over the Internet." 

| shut my eyes trying not to freak out. 

"Fuck. Maybe it's time we come out Nikki." | hear Tommy say. 
| can't" 

"What?" Tommy looks so hurt. 

| just look down. "You can tell me Tommy." Mick says. 

"Me and Nikki here are together." He puts a arm around me. 


This isn't real. This isn't real... 


ll - Tommy's POV 
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Nikki all but pushed me from my seat beside him as he got up and stormed out of the bus. | sighed and ran a 
hand through my hair and figured | should probably go after him and try to talk to him. Mick thought 
otherwise though. 


"Just let him go, Tommy. Give him some time." 


"| don't know what the fuck to do, man. He's tripping out so bad and won't listen to me. | don't see what the big 
fucking deal is about us coming out, but he won't have none of that." 


My heart was beating hard in my chest and my hands were starting to shake. | personally wasn’t worried 
about my career or what the fuck anyone thought about us being together, but Nikki was. Nikki was more 
important to me than anything right now, and | was willing to face whatever consequences | had to face to be 
with him, but he obviously was not feeling the same way. At this point, Mick was right. | needed to give him 


some space and hopefully he would come around at some point. 


"For what it's worth, it doesn't bother me. | have noticed how much happier the two of you have been the last 
month or so and I'm happy for you." 


| gave him a small smile. "Thanks. I'm in pretty deep. Look, | don't mean to leave you here but I'm going to get 


out of here before any more shit comes up." 


"Yeah, | have some stuff to be doing too, but | was just trying out what was going on. Just give him some 


time, Tommy." 
"Yeah. Thanks, Mick." 


| walked out of Nikki's bus and it didn't take a genius to notice the different looks that everyone was shooting 
my way. | tried to keep a neutral look on my face and hide the hurt | was feeling right now. The walk to my 
bus seemed like it took an eternity though and | had never been more happy to walk into my empty bus than | 
was right now. Well, | would have loved for Nikki to be with me, but that wasn't an option right now. | collapsed 
down onto the couch and covered my face with my hands trying to figure out what the hell to do with all of 


this mess. 


My phone went off continuously throughout the day, all of which | ignored. | hadn't seen Nikki at all and that 
was the hardest part of the day, not going to find and talk to him. | told myself if he hadn't talked to me by 


the time we came off the stage tonight then | was going to try to talk to him again. | also made the decision 
to try and fix some of this mess by posting on social media that | was drunk and that it had been a harmless, 
meaningless kiss that had caught Nikki off guard. | even added that the paparazzi guys were damn good to be 
able to catch it so quickly and that | probably needed to watch my after show celebrations some. | was hoping 
that would help some and maybe make Nikki feel a little better. 


Nikki kept his back turned to me while we waited to go on stage and he didn't interact with me at all during 
the show, so after the show was over, | went to find him to see if he would talk to me. He made it to his 
dressing room incredibly fast and shut the door, so | decided to go find some water and hit the bathroom 
before | bothered him. | obviously didn't wait long enough though. 


"Can we talk?" | asked him as | walked in and shut the door behind me. 
"l'm a little busy right now." He said as he washed his face. 
"lll wait until your finished then 


Nikki sighed and somewhat slammed his hands down on the counter. "I really don't want to talk about this right 
now and it's probably not a good idea for the two of us to be behind closed doors together after what has 
happened." 


My frustration got the best of me. “Okay, | don't know if you know this or not, but you are not the only one 
who is being affected by all of this shit. We are in this together whether you like or not and we need to 
fucking work it out together!" 


He jumped up from the chair he had been sitting in so fast that the chair was knocked over and he was in my 


face within a second and shoved me up against the brick wall of the dressing room. 


"Everything that | have worked for all of these years is in jeopardy now because of us, because of you. | 
worked my ass off to get this band where it is today and now there is a big possibility that | may lose it all. 
So the best way for us to work this out is to just stay away from each other." 


| jerked away from him and shoved him back lightly so that | could move from between him and the wall. 


"You're right. This is all just YOUR hard work. Who the fuck am | to ruin it? Just so you know though, | tried 
to take the heat by saying that | was drunk, so I'm fucking trying here unlike you. Since I've been down graded 


from your lover to your bitch, please let me know if | can be of service to you in any other way.’ 


His pissed off face seemed to soften a little bit when | told him that | had tried to take some of the heat, but 
| wasn't sure if | was seeing things or not. | walked out of his dressing him and rubbed the back of my 
throbbing head that had hit the wall and | headed for the showers and then my bus. Someone tossed me a 
beer along the way as | walked by which | opened and almost took a sip of, but | instead threw it as hard as | 


could against the concrete parking lot. | walked into the bus, left all of the lights off and laid down, hoping that 


this was all just some fucked up dream | was going to wake up from. 


[2 - Nikki's POV 


Author's Notes: 
Chapter credit to Monsterzebrabbb 


Tommy is pissing me off, he doesn't fucking get that we would have no career if we were gay! He's such a 
idiot sometimes. | was also mad at myself for sleeping with Tommy so much.. Why would | let him fuck me 
that much? What was | thinking! Whenever | look him in the eyes it makes me think of when he made love to 
me. | don't regret a lot of things, but | do regret sleeping with Tommy. Then we had to take it up a notch and 
start going steady. | dated a fucking man. 

| hardly slept through out the night, Tommy wouldn't get out of my thoughts. A part of me wished he was 
here holding me, the other half wanted him to disappear and never talk to me again. It was nice of him to say 
he was drunk and just randomly smooched me, but it doesn't change the fact he came out to Mick. 

| glanced at the clock to see it was nine thirty in the morning. I'd have to come out of my bus soon.. Fuck.. 
Everyone has been giving me weird looks, | hated it. All the sudden someone knocked on the door of my bus. 
Slowly | made my way to the door to see Mick. 

"Morning Sixx." He says. He looks far from amused. 

"What do you want." | crossed my arms, worried for what he will say. 

"We're having a band meeting right now. Come on" He tells me. 

"Oh alright.. Where?" | ask getting off the bus and shutting the door behind me. 

"In a room inside." 

"Will Tommy be there?" 

‘Its a band meeting." Mick says. 


| groan, 


We both make our way into some dimly lit room. Mick shuts the door and | take a seat on the couch across 


from Tommy. Vince was already sitting next to him. 


"Morning" Vince says. 


"Hey good morning." | nod at him. Tommy stared at me long and hard. Mick sat down and cleared his throat. 
"What in the fuck is going on with you guys! It's showing on stage!" Mick yells. 

Tommy looks at me for a second. "Well you guy all saw the photo right?" He looked at Vince mainly. Vince 
answered yes. "Me and Nikki have been dating, we are going though some rough waters with the photo.. But we 
love eachother and can get through it." 

"No we aren't Tommy! Stop saying that!" | shout. Mick shushes me. 

"Nikki, | know you are together. Tommy told me all about it" 


| looked down not knowing what to say. 


"Nikki please stop acting like this. Your tearing apart us and the band. I'll take the heat for it and we can go 


back to the way we were.” He says so sweetly. 
Vince looks between us. "Wow." Is all Vince says. 


"You forced me to do everything with youl" | blurt. This is fucked up, and | know it's fucked up. But | can't do 
this, this isn't me. l'm straight. 


"what?" Tommy looks at me so hurt. 
Mick and Vince both gasped and looked at Tommy. "How dare youl” Vince yells. 
"Nikki are you serious?" Mick asks. 


| swallowed hard. My palms started to sweat. "Yes." 


[3 - Tommy's POV 


Author's Notes: 
Chapter credit brandy8I4I 


"You forced me to do everything with youl" Nikki said. 


As if this shit wasn't already fucked up enough, Nikki had just taken it to another level. In the second that he 
spoke those words my heart skipped about ten beats and | felt like | was about to puke. A huge lump had 
formed in my throat making it feel like it was closed completely off and my voice was lost somewhere within 


me. Nikki had started this mess, he had kissed me first and now there was this. 
"what?" | asked in disbelief, looking at Nikki. My voice was barely a whisper. 


Mick and Vince were both staring at me, Mick with a shocked look on his face and Vince with an infuriated look 


on his. 
"How dare youl” Vince yelled 


They couldn't honestly believe this, especially Mick. | felt tears stinging my eyes and | wasn't even going to try 
and stop them or hide them. 


"Nikki, are you serious?" Mick asked him. 


He was going to take it back. He had to because he knew it was a straight up lie. He wasn't going to keep this 
up right? 


"Yes." Nikki said. 
"You sick son of a bitch." 


Vince was in my face as soon as Nikki said yes and for the second time in two days | found myself being 
pushed around by people | thought | loved and trusted. Vince swung at me but | ducked and fell backward off 
the arm of the couch and scrambled to my feet to get out of his way. The tears finally started rolling down 


my face. 


| can't... can't do this right now. | can't. You guys can't honestly believe that | would do that. | love him. Nikki, 
that's a fucking lie and you know it" 


He stared at me and then looked back to the floor. "It's not a lie.” 


What the fuck?! "Fuck this and fuck you." 


| turned around and stormed out of the room we had been in as Vince was nearing me again, no doubt to 
probably throw another swing at me. | kept my head down and went back to my bus, slamming and locking the 
door behind me. | screamed at the top of my lungs and started throwing shit all over the bus, whatever | 
could get my hands on and | didn't care if it broke or not. Drumsticks, food, dishes, pillows, anything that | 
touched or grabbed was getting thrown. Once | ran out of stuff to throw and break, | gave up and went and 
collapsed on the bed. 


My mind was spinning. How had one stupid fucking guy with a camera completely flipped my life upside down 
with one picture? Why had the man that had been so eager to let me fuck him just a couple of days ago, 
suddenly feel the need to say that | forced him into that kiss? My fans were the only thing | had left right 
now, if | even had any left by now. If it not for them, | would have packed my shit and headed back for 


California without ever thinking twice. | gave my pillow a couple of hard punches and went to sleep. 


| was woken up sometime later to what sounded like the entire road crew banging on the bus. | looked at my 
phone and realized we should have been on stage five minutes ago and | hurriedly jumped out of bed and pulled 
some shorts and my shoes on. | opened the bus door and found Mick standing there. 


"lm sorry." | mumbled. 


"IFs okay. | was beginning to worry though." His words combined with the look on his face insinuated he was 


beginning to think | had really said fuck it. 

"Nah, l'm not that stupid. My whole life is crumbling but | still have a few things to live for." 
"Tommy, | believe you." 

"Thanks, Mick. C'mon and let's go before we both get our asses kicked." 


| walked as fast as | could so Mick could keep up and eventually a pissed off Vince and Nikki came into view. | 
ignored the comments made by Vince as | walked by him and took my place on the dark stage at my drum set. 
Just a few hours of banging my drums and | could go back to the bus again. | banged on my drums as hard as 
| could throughout each song, going through sets of sticks faster than | normally did. During the last song of 
our set, one of my sticks splintered, several pieces sticking in my hand. | fought out the rest of the song, 
pulled the pieces of wood of out my hand and walked quickly past Vince, Mick, and Nikki and back to the bus, 
leaving a small trail of blood behind me. | made a small attempt at cleaning up the mess | had made earlier and 


| laid back down again. Fuck a whole bunch of this shit right now. 


4 - Nikki's POV 


Author's Notes: 
Chapter credit Monsterzebrabbb 


"What did he do?" Vince asked me after Tommy and Mick left the room. | looked down. | saw how hurt Tommy 
looked, it hurt me too. 


"| don't wanna talk about it" Is all | answer. | initiated a lot of the stuff we did.. 

Vince gasped. "Did he.." He did a hand motion with his finger Penetrating his closed fist. 
| just silently nodded. Vince looks like he's ready to pull his hair out in anger. 

"Did he hit you? Why aren't we pressing charges!" 

| just bite my lip. Vince notices my shy actions. 

"Shit... How long has he been doing this to you?" 


| don't say anything. My mind is locked on images of Tommy's shocked hurt face. He was near tears as Vince 


tried to hit him, luckily Vince missed.. My poor Tommy.. 

If Tommy tries to hurt you again you call me." 

| nod. Tommy was always gentle and made sure | gave consent during sex.. | can't believe I'm doing this to him.. 
"Nikki you can talk, he's not here to hear you. Tell me everything he's done, | have to know." 

"I'm embarrassed." 


"Don't be.. | can't believe Tommy would do this." Vince says. "Well | was just as shocked finding out about 


Pamela." 
My heart stopped. Tommy did abuse someone in the past.. This must of hurt him so bad! 
"At least tell me how it started?" Vince asks. 


| took a deep breath. "It started when Tommy got wasted and thought | was a chick. | filmed him with my 
phone, then the next day | showed it to him and he smashed my phone. | stormed off to my bus and he 


followed.. Then after the show that night... We.. Yea." 

Vince looked at me sadly. "Should we kick him out?" 

"No... don't want to raise worry about our band. Bad enough with the photo online. 

"Yeah. But how are we going to play every night? | mean it must be hard seeing Tommy” 

"| can get through it" 

Vince kept me company all day. He kept asking if | was okay and asking about Tommy a lot. We talked a lot | 
showed him a faded bruise on my waist from Tommy. He was disgusted. | told him about the matching one on 


my thigh and he freaked out. He told me | needed to press charges against Tommy. | didn't want too. 


Why am | doing this.. 


[5 - Tommy's POV 


Author's Notes: 
Chapter credit to brandy 8141 


[J'l said take your fucking pants off now!" | yelled 
"Tommy, stop! Please don't do this!" Nikki cried as | hovered over him. 
"Shut up and do what | fucking told you tol” 


He tried to fight me off but | was straddling him and had the upper hand. One punch to his face and he quit 
resisting. | got up off of him while he nursed his bleeding lip and nose and | pulled his pants and boxers off 
myself. | don't know what was so fucking difficult about removing your clothes, but if he wouldn't do what | 
asked then | would do it myself. | smirked as he squirmed trying to get away and hide his naked body at the 
same time. After a brief struggle, | had him tied to the bed so that he couldn't go anywhere and he was 
perfectly positioned for me to have my way with him. 


He screamed and fought as | shoved my dick hard inside of his ass. God | had wanted to do that for so long, 
but | had always been careful and considerate to not hurt him. | hit him a few more times to keep him from 
struggling underneath me. Fuck, he felt so good! | went as hard and as fast as | could which was easy to do 


now since me beating him had weakened him. He was a bloody mess beneath me. 

"Please just stop. Please." He pleaded through his tears. 

"What part of shut up don't you understand? Dammit!" 

| had been so close to coming but his pleading had ruined it. | landed punch after punch to his face and body 
until he wasn't moving anymore. | got up and got dressed again, but Nikki had still not moved. A quick check of 


his pulse, which was absent, told me he was dead. | started to laugh as | stood over his dead body admiring 


my work [/i] 
"NIKKI!" 


| sat straight up in my bed and jumped up, looking back at my bed which was now empty. There was no blood, 
no lifeless Nikki like | had just seen. | knew | had been dreaming, but fuck it had felt so real. | glanced toward 
the front of the bus to see if my driver was in here or not, but the shades were pulled across the windshield 
and the bus was empty, meaning we were stopped already. 


"Jesus fuck" | mumbled, as | ran a shaking hand through my sweat soaked hair. 


The image of a dead, bloody Nikki flashed before my eyes again and my stomach flipped. | had just enough time 
to get over the small toilet in the bus before | threw up, which wasn't much considering | hadn't eaten 
anything at all yesterday. | brushed my teeth and went to make another attempt at cleaning up the mess | had 
made yesterday, thinking about Nikki as | did so. After that dream , | wanted to see him or call or text him, 
but | knew it was useless. | had no idea how far he was going to take this accusing me of forcing him to do 
shit and if he went to the cops about it, | didn't want him to have any calls or texts from me that could be 


used against me as some form of harassment. 


| sat down about an hour later after finally getting the bus back in order. As soon as my ass touched the 
cushion, there was a knock at the door that | made no attempt to get up and answer until | heard Mick call 


my name. | forced myself up and let him in 
"Morning, kid. How are you holding up today?" He asked 

"Not good, but lll be okay. Have you seen or heard from Nikki today?" 

"Yeah, | saw him leave out this morning to go have a look around the city. What's up?" 


| looked away from him as tears quickly rushed to my eyes as | remembered the dream, but felt relieved that 


Nikki was okay at the same time. 


"l, um, | was just asking. | had the worst dream last night and | just wanted to know he was okay, but | figured 


there was no use in me trying to call him." 
"Do you want to talk about anything?" 
There was a long silence as | decided if | wanted to talk about it or not and Mick sat patiently waiting. 


"Maybe I've missed something and Nikki's right. Maybe | did force him into all of this. | mean, | do have a past 
of shit like that" 


"Hey, we all have fucked up pasts so don't sit there and talk like you are the only one who does. Look at me, 
Tommy. Tell me everything that has happened since you and Nikki got started. Be honest with me. I'm here to 


listen so maybe we can figure this shit out" 


| told him everything. | started from the day | realized | had those kinds of feelings for Nikki and how | had 
fought hard to not feel that way, but nothing work. | told him how Nikki had kissed me first in his bus that 
night that now seemed like an eternity ago, and we had been fucking. | told him about the date we were about 
to go on before the picture got taken and he knew the rest from there. | told him how | wanted to sleep with 
Nikki the day all of this happened and Nikki had told me no so | dropped it. | had not forced Nikki to do any of 
this shit. 


| can't make this shit up and lie about it, Mick. It takes a lot to make me cry but here we are. | would have 
given up everything for Nikki until he started lying on me. | just wanted to fix this shit and be with him and be 
happy. | guess that was too much to ask. I'm done. I'm going to play my shows and keep to myself and 
hopefully not get my ass kicked by Vince. | don't know what else to do." 


"I know. | have no advice for you except to do what you just said and give Nikki his space until he gets through 
whatever this is. Maybe he just panicked about what people would think, | don't know. And just know that you 
can talk to me." Mick said. 


"Thanks, Mick. | love you, man" | froze as soon as | said that. | guess now that he knew | was gay | would have 


to watch that. "I didn't mean it like that, but you know what | meant." 
He laughed. "I know. No worries here." He frowned again "What the hell happened to your hand?" 


"One of my sticks splintered last night. | need to finish picking the small splinters out. I'm going to wrap it good 
for tonight." 


"You have a needle and some tweezers? If you do, bring them here." 


Mick spent thirty minutes picking splinters out of my hand and | went ahead and wrapped it for the show 
tonight so | didn't have to worry about it getting infected. That was the last thing | needed to happen right 
now on top of all of this other shit. Mick headed back to his bus to get ready for tonight, leaving me to 
myself again. | felt a little better after talking to him and getting my side of the story out. | still didn't have 
my Nikki, but all | could do was hope that this would blow over at some point. | grabbed my phone and 
headphones and decided to go for a walk before the show tonight. Nothing | did or said was going to help this 


situation any and neither was sitting on my ass wallowing in my pain 


lb - Nikki's POV 


Author's Notes: 
Chapter credit to Monsterzebrabbb! 


Vince was falling right into my lie. He bitched at Tommy any chance he got, called Tommy names, and smacked 
him a couple times. Tommy just stares at me if we are ever in the same room, it made me uncomfortable. 
Right now | was getting ready to go on stage and Tommy was sitting on a crate watching me mess around 


with my bass. | glanced at him and he hopped off the crate, walking toward me. 


| hope you know the public doesn't know about us. They believe | got drunk and kissed you as a joke." He had 
the guts to spit on me and smirk. "You think | forced you? I'll show you what forcing is." He walks away to go 
get on his drums and | swallowed hard. 


Tommy took the heat, and we didn't even have to come out. | fucked up. Now everyone thinks he's terrible and 
abusive.. He's not.. | didn't need to make up this shit, Tommy took the blame for me. | felt awful, the entire 
show. | kept my back to him while | played, trying not to think about the words. | should apologize after the 
show.. Yeah.. Why would | do that to him? | love him. 


After the show | took a shower to clear my head. | really wanted to apologize to Tommy, but | didn't know 
what to say. As | showered in the venue | heard someone try to open the door. | froze, | locked it right? 
Someone on the other side tried to force the door handle but failed. | sighed when it stopped. Then | heard 


what sounded like someone trying to pick the lock. Goosebumps formed all over. 


"Who's there!" | shout. The noises at the lock stopped. It was dead silent. | quickly finished up and redressed. 
When | opened the door no one was there, but the lock had a been tampered with. | felt super uneasy and 
hurried to my bus. | decided | would wait on talking to Tommy, | felt super creeped out about the whole 
shower thing. When | got to my bus | settled down and put on some sweat pants and a fresh shirt. | relaxed 
with a book on a couch by the window with all the lights out. | had the lights out so | could watch the after 


show party and no one would see me. | was trying to find Tommy so | could watch him, but didn't see him. 


| read my book in the dark, using the lights from the party to read. | heard my door open and smelt the 
strong scent of cigarettes. | knew Tommy was probably coming so | kept my head down and read my book. | 
wasn't going to fuel his drunk amusement. | heard his shoes against the floor coming toward me. They stopped 


and | could feel his eyes on me. 


Finally | decided to give him some attention. "What?" | ask looking up. He had a cigarette and was smoking it on 
my bus. "Could you please put that out, you know | don't like those on my bus." 


He smirked and dropped it on the floor, smashing it with his boot. 


"Hey! What the fuck!" | yell, angry he just stubbed it out on the floor of my bus 

"So you wanna tell me what | forced you to do?" He asks. His voice was low, very angry. 

| took a deep breath. "| don't know." | looked down. 'l-" 

"| hate this about you. You are lying and making up crazy stories. You know Nikki? Two can play it that game. 


"What?" | was in shock when Tommy slapped me across the face, | stood up to try and fight back but he was 


quick to smack me again. "Tommy." | cried. 


"This is what | do right? This is how | treat you." He grabbed me and brought me close. Then he shoved me 
back against a wall and punched me in the mouth. My lip split open and | gasped. 


"Shit." | held my lip because it was bleeding. | didn't expect Tommy to roughly grab me and drag me to my 
bed. | knew what he was trying to do. | screamed and he hit me. 


"Stay." He commanded then shut and lock the door. Trapping us. 
“Tommy what are you doing.” 


He came to me and ripped my shirt off. "Whatever the fuck | want you lying bitch!" He punched me in the jaw 
and my mouth sprayed out blood. | coughed and cried. 


"Stop!" | was sobbing as he held my wrists roughly. 

"What? Isn't this the way I've been treating you?" 

"No! No! | love the way you were before! | shouldn't of lied!" | was wiggling around and crying. 

"| love the way you are right now" He dropped his lips to my neck and started to bite it. | whimpered 
"Tommy. Please." | quietly say. 

"These gotta go." He mumbled, one hand tugging at my sweat pants. 

"Nol" | screamed as he pulled them down, his other hand kept my wrists secure. 

‘Look at you.. Completely naked" He played with my junk and laughed at me. 


"No... No.." | managed to get one hand free and it went straight to his hand. | tried to cover up my privates 
and get away and he slapped me so hard | cried. 


"You love this. Stop pretending you don't. You know you dream of me being rough with you. That's why you 
made up this whole lie, you wanna be treated like shit” 


"Tommy!" 
"Nikki." He purred into my ear. 
| quivered. This isn't good. This isn't fucking good. 


"I am far from done acting like this Nikki. You are going to do as | say, act as | say and talk as | say. Do you 
understand." 


“Tommy this isn't like you. Stop!" 


"| don't think you understand Nikki. You brought this upon yourself, this is completely me. You know | have a 
past." 


What have | brought upon myself. He started to position me and take his dick out. | started to cry again. He 


laughed. "I love you." Is all | can cry out. He gives me a evil smile. 
"Good" Is all he says and continues to find the right position 


Fuck. 


[T - Tommy's POV 


Author's Notes: 
Chapter credit brandy8ldll 


It's amazing what a long walk and some good music can do for a person going through some shit like | was 
going through. Just a few hours ago | was a heart broken mess wondering what the fuck | had done to 
deserve to be lied on like | was. Only one person had my back and even Mick seemed to be in somewhat of a 
neutral state. Sure he said he believed me and | believed that he did, but | knew he would have had an open 
ear to Nikki, too, if Nikki had ever wanted to talk to him. | wasn't calling Mick two-faced, he was just a nice 
person like that. Vince on the other hand was one hundred percent Nikki and would defend him regardless of 
what | had to say. | had decided if | was such a bad person, then what the hell? Might as well act the part 
right? 


| had had a little bit to drink tonight, but maybe | was drunk and maybe | wasn't as | stood over a completely 
naked Nikki who was crying, bleeding and fighting me. For a second | felt a hint of guilt for what | was doing, 
but he had showed no signs of feeling guilty for how he was treating and hurting me, so why | should feel 
guilty? Every lie he had told and every rude comment Vince had made felt like a white hot rod being shoved 
through my heart and as with any kind of pain you either do something about it or become numb to it and | 
was doing both. 


"| love you." Nikki cried, making one last attempt to get me to stop what | was doing. Not going to work. 
"Good" | smiled and even | could feel the nastiness of myself right now. 


| kept his wrists pinned above his head as | positioned my dick between his ass cheeks. | took a second to move 
his leg to get a better angle, which freed his other leg in me doing so. He landed a hard kick to my lower chest 
area and | felt a small crack on my left side, the immense pain of a broken rib following immediately after. | 
stopped for a second, as did Nikki, to try and catch my breath. Had this been any other night, | would have 
been down for the count for sure, but not tonight. | replaced the slight grimace on my face with that smile 
again and gave his leq a tug to get his ass to the edge of the bed. Before he had a chance to fight back again, 
| shoved my dick into his ass as hard as | could, no lube. He let out a loud cry and arched his back in pain 


That had physically hurt me a litle bit if | was honest: 


Nikki was beyond speaking now as | fucked him as hard as | could. He looked like he was on the verge of passing 
out, but that would have been too easy on his part. | stopped fucking him and let my dick slip out of his ass. 


‘lm going to let go of you and | want you to get out of the bed and get on your knees. If you so much as try 


anything, | promise you this night can and will get so much worse. Am | understood?" 


He nodded and sat up slowly. "Tommy, please. | am sorry for lying about all of this. | know | hurt you, but this, 
this is going way too far." 


"Elaborate on your definition of going too far. Are you sure l'm going too far? Because l'm only living up to 


what you said | was doing." 
"Jesus Christ, Tommy. | said | was fucking sorry and | love you. What else do you want me to do?" 
"IFs not like you can go back and fix what you've done so for now, | want you to suck my dick" 


| shoved my dick in his face and he turned his head to avoid me. | grabbed his hair and jerked his head so that 
he had no choice but to face my dick and then | put my hands on either side of his head and shoved my dick 
into his mouth and down his throat. | felt his muscles contracting as he gagged with my dick down his throat, 
but | didn't move. | had no intentions of finishing just yet, but the feeling of him gagging on me sent me over 


the edge. | came in his mouth and removed my dick, and he vomited almost immediately. 


"You missed some." | said shoving my dick back in his face again. He sucked the tip, looking up at me with eyes 


full of hurt, pleading and maybe a little bit of hate. 


| tucked my dick back into my pants and zipped them up, sitting on the edge of the bed looking down at an 
exhausted, beaten Nikki. None of this should have happened and wouldn't have happened if he had just trusted 
me and worked this out. If | was going to go to prison then | wanted there to be some action behind me going 
and not just empty lies. It would have been easy to have kept going, but if he wasn't able to play the next few 
shows coming up then that was affecting the rest of the band too. Which | guess if | ended up going to prison, 
the rest of the band would be fucked anyway. They would replace me l'm sure. | had always been an 


expendable member to them. 
"Get the fuck out.” Nikki said after a long silence. 


"Well that's no way to talk to someone who just gave you what you wanted. This would have happened earlier 


while you were in the shower if your knight and shining armor hadn't come walking down the hall to check on 


you." 


"That was you trying to pick the lock? Fuck you! Vince is going to fucking kill you when he finds out” 


He lunged at me with the last little bit of energy and fight he had left in him and repaid one of the several 
punches | had gotten in on him earlier. We now had matching split, bleeding lips. | pushed him back hard against 
the closet doors, his head hitting and cracking the mirror of one of the doors. 


"Let him lay a fucking hand on me. He's just as big of a douche in this shit as you are. You created this 
monster, Nikki, not me. | would have fucking died for you and you go and shit on me like that. Now you know 
what it feels like to be forced to do shit. Its a huge difference from the love we were sharing ain't it? Maybe 
since you know how they both feel now, you can see the difference and get your fucking story straight. Don't 


expect me to be around though." 


| got up and walked out of the bedroom and put my hand on the door handle to open it. | was stopped by the 
last words | heard Nikki speak as | walked out. He was still sobbing. 


‘I'm sorry and | still love you." 

| had a horrible stabbing pain in my chest and heart that felt very familiar to raging guilt running through me 
as | walked off of his bus. | felt completely different now than | had three seconds ago as the thoughts of 
what | had just done raced through my head. | was coming down from whatever high | had been on and fuck, 
what had | just done? 

"Where have you been and where's Nikki?" 


Vince came out of the shadows of the buses and spoke loudly over the sound of the after party music. 


"Not that | have to fucking explain myself to you or anything but we were just talking. He said to tell that he 
doesn't need your tit to suck on tonight" | was thankful for the darkness to hide the busted lip | was sporting. 


"Fuck you! If | find out that you laid even one fucking finger on him, | swear to god I'll fucking kill you and never 
think twice about it." 


"Yeah, okay." 


| waved him off and made the rest of the short journey to my bus. | made sure the door was locked three 
times after | had gotten in and shut it. The almost silence of my bus brought me back to earth as the pain in 
my side hit me like a jet at full thrust and the magnitude of what | had just done sank in. | had no answer for 
what | had just done, but | felt like this shit wasn't over yet. 


IB - Nikki's POV 


Author's Notes: 
Chapter credit to Monsterzebrabbb 


Tears, blood and sweat covered my face as | sat on the floor staring at my vomit. Tommy left, so now | sit 
here thinking about what just happened.. Tommy came in, hit me when | was off guard, beat me till | couldn't 


fight back and then.. 


| cried to myself as | crawled across the floor to my bed to grab my clothes. | slipped into the sweat pants 
and shirt. | heard my bus door open and | cringed. No more.. God no more.. 


'Nikki?!" Vince's voice sounded panicked. | hit the lock on my bedroom as quickly as | could 
"What?" | yelled, trying not to sound like | was crying, 

"Are you okay?" 

Mies 


"I saw Tommy walking around near your bus. | thought he came in and did something. Keep your doors locked, 


okay?" 
"Okay." 
"Stay safe Nikki." 


| sighed when he didn't try to enter my room. There was vomit on the floor, my bed was messed up and | was 
a complete mess. | shakily laid down and whimpered at the pain in my rear end. | eventully cried myself to 


sleep. 


The next morning | wokeup, | was in shock still. | hoped maybe it was a sick nightmare and | would walk outside 


to a rice warm embrace from Tommy. Instead | sat up and saw my now dried vomit on the floor and my face 


still ached. 
| cleaned up my face in the little bathroom area of my bus and saw we were on the road. Thank god | got 
some alone time on here. | made my way to my favorite place to sit and write. Except | didn't write. | stared 


out the window feeling completely empty. 


| spent the whole day on the road and when night came | curled up in my bed. | knew we were going to arrive 


at the next venue by Il:00pm but | couldn't bare to face Tommy. | soon fell asleep. 
The next morning | woke up as early as | could. | wanted to get out of my bus and see the venue we would be 
at for a couple days. | pulled on some clothes and spiked up my hair. | added eye liner and sun glasses and | 


was good to go. 


| admired the art outside the venue for a little bit. Took some pictures and checked out the stage. | also went 


out front and met some fans. My lip was no longer noticeable but | still had a couple bruises on my wrists. 


When | headed back over to where the buses were, | saw Tommy smoking a cigarette and staring at me. | 
looked at him with the most hateful expression. He smirked. 


"Nikki!" He shouts walking toward me. | kept walking but he caught up so he was beside me. 
"What?" | say looking straight ahead. He layed a arm around my waist as we walked. 
"We need to talk" He brings the cigarette back to his lips as he tries to guide me toward his bus. 


"| don't want to." | cross my arms, | didn't fight away because | didn't want to draw attention. Instead | made 


sure we stayed neutral. 

"You have no choice, you're my boyfriend” 

"That's over." | say not looking at him. 

‘Its not. Now come on" | feel his hand start squeezing my side super hard. | hide my scream by clenching my 
jaw. This is so embarrassing. We ended up inside his bus and | was frightened. He shoved me to the back and 
slammed the door. 

"Stop!" | cry as he forces me to sit. 

"See this!" He lifted his shirt up. There was a big bruise on his lower ribs. "You did this you little fucker!" 
"You deserve it!" 

He slapped me. 


"| deserve it?!" He yells. "You are the one who is going to get my ass sent to jail!" 


| punched him in the face and he stumbled a bit. He held his face and leaned against the door. | was surprised 
to hear quiet sobs from under his hands. Shit. "Tommy l'm sorry, | just-" 


He cut me off by grabbing me and throwing me against the wall. He held me by my elbows as he violently 


shook me, the back of my head hitting the wall. When he stopped he just breathes heavily and stared at me. 
He still held me there. 


"Take your clothes off." 


19 - Tommy's POV 


Author's Notes: 
Chapter credit brandy8I4l. Thanks to those who have read and commented! 


Nikki wasn't quite as caught off guard by my actions this time, meaning the fight in him was more for the 
time being. My side was still pretty sore from his kick the other night, as was my heart from deciding to play 
the game this way but that's how playing dirty went. | was going to play dirty for as long as it took to make 
him realize that what he had told the band was not true and that what we had shared and engaged in was no 


where near him being forced to do anything. 


"See this?!" | raised up my shirt , showing him his nice handy work to my side, fighting to hide a grimace as | 
did so. "You did this you little fucker!" 


"You deserve it!" 
My immediate but somewhat thought about reaction to his outburst was to slap him. 
"| deserve it?" | yelled in his face. "You are the one who is going to get my ass sent to jail!" 


He swung his fist, connecting hard with my face. | stumbled back a bit from the force of his blow seeing as 
how Nikki wasn't the smallest guy and did have some strength to him when he wanted to. | mentally cursed 
myself as momentary rush of guilt surged through me and a sob escaped loud enough for him to hear. | knew 


| was being a dick, but that didn't mean | didn't feel bad about what | was doing. | swallowed hard and tried to 


compose myself. 
"Tommy I'm sorry. | just -" 


| swung around and cut him off, grabbing him and throwing him against the wall. | grabbed his elbows and 
shook him hard, his head bouncing off of the wall behind him. The pain in my side quickly caught up with me 
and stopped shaking him, breathing hard to trying to catch my breath. He had gotten the upper hand in on me 
by lying about our relationship which lead me to act this way and thanks to his nice kick the other night, even 
though | was the one getting back him physically he was still getting the upper hand in on me. No matter how 
much pain | was in though, | was going to keep this up as long as he kept his mouth shut and didn't tell the 
truth. 


"Take your clothes off." 


"Tommy, please no. Not that again. | don't know if | ---" 


"| said take your fucking clothes off. What is so hard about that?" | said lowly. 

"Why are you doing this?" His voice was barely a whisper as he fought off his tears. 

‘lm asking myself the same fucking question about you. Clothes. Off. Now." 

He stared at me for a second before shoving me hard to the side and trying to make a dash for the door. | 
recovered quickly and lunged after him, wrapping my arm around his waist to keep him from bolting out of the 
door of my bus. Almost as if | was running on some kind of sick instinct, | grabbed my pocket knife with my 


free hand and flipped the blade out, holding it against Nikki's neck. 


"Jesus Christ Tommy! What the fuck are you doing?" 


"You like this? Does it make it a little more ‘forced’ for you baby? Come on now." 
Nikki made no effort to struggle since | had the knife to his throat even though | had no intentions of hurting 
him with the knife. | felt the warmth and wetness of his tears falling on my arm and | had to fight to hold 


back my own and continue what | was doing. We made it back to the bedroom and | put the knife down, shove 


Nikki forward towards my bed so that he was bent over it. 

"You going to take your clothes off now?" 

"Fuck youl" 

"No, it doesn't work that way. Lose the pants." 

"No! Please don't do this again. If you love me then why are you doing this?" 

He had a point. But so did |. 

"There is no question that you can ask me that doesn't apply to you too.” 

He was looking at me with eyes so full of hurt that | wasn’t sure if | was going to be able to continue with 
this or not, but | swallowed my guilt and reached to undo his pants. Tears rolled silently down his face as | 
shoved him backwards onto the bed and forced his legs up on my shoulders. | focused on the tattoos covering 
his lower body so | wouldn't have to see the look of hurt on his face or reveal the guilt that | was sure could 
be seen on my face. His breath caught for a second as | shoved my dick in his ass and started thrusting in 
and out. He grunted in discomfort with each thrust, my agitation eventually reaching its limit. 

"Fucking shut up!" | yelled, throwing him an icy cold glare before looking back down at his body. 

| had just started to feel the end nearing for me when my dick slipped out of his ass and he took that as his 


opportunity to make one more attempt at fighting back against me. He pulled his knees in close to his chest 
and drove his feet into me with all of his strength, knocking me backwards into the built in dresser on the wall 


of the bus. | yelled out in pain from my side catching the edge of the dresser, taking my breath for a long 
minute. | was pretty sure | was about to pass out, but | was able finally catch my breath again. Nikki stood up 
and fixed his pants and walked over to me, tilting my head up and swinging his fist across my face, one of the 
many rings he wore catching right above my eye. | coughed, still trying to recover from hitting the dresser 


and spit blood into my hand. 


"Try this shit again and | promise it won't go the way it has gone these last two times, you sick fuck" Nikki 
said. 


| pushed myself up from the floor, spitting blood into my hand again. | was still trying to catch my breath, but 


| had enough for a few last words. 
| smirked. "Challenge accepted bitch." 


| walked passed him and out of the bus into the breezy summer air. 


20 - Nikki's POV 
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Tears fell from my eyes as | left Tommy's bus. How could he do that to me? Is he planning on doing it again? | 
pulled my sun glasses on and tried to walk as casually as | could My ass hurt, | was terrified and wanted to 


be alone. | tried to walk as fast as | could but | was stopped in my tracks. 
"Nikkil" Mick yells. 

| turn around and see Mick. He's walking toward me. "What?" 

"Uh do you have a second?" He asks getting in front of me. 


"No." | turn to leave but he grabs my wrist. | immediately turn back at him giving him a frustrated look 


"What!" 

"Calm your tits. | just wanted to talk to you" 

"Okay fine." | pulled my wrist away and crossed my arms. 

"Maybe we could go somewhere a little more.. Private?" 

| nod. We both made our way on to my bus. We sat across from eachother at the little table. 
"So tell me what's going on with you and Tommy. | want the truth’ 

| look down Hearing his name was hurting me. "He uh." | trailed off trying not to cry. 
"Nikki?" He watches me try to regain my voice. "Take those sun glasses off" 

| nod and take them off, revealing my puffy eyes from crying 

"What did he do to youl" Mick shouts lifting my sleeve up. There were bruises around them 
"Nothing. We are a couple, and | love him 


Mick studied me. "Where are these bruises from?" He asks lifting my other sleeve up. 


"those aren't from him. Some fan did that." 

"Are you sure? Why are you crying?" 

"Allergies." 

"So why did you say Tommy was forcing you if he's not?" Mick asks looking me in the eye. | looked down 
"He uh.. He just.. He.. No. | just panicked, | didn't mean to throw him under the bus." 

"I think you're lying." Mick states. "So are you going to press charges?" 

"No. Motley comes first" | sighed. "Without him we lose half our fans." 

"So you just admitted he was being abusive?" 


Sometimes | hate how much of a smart ass Mick is. "Okay yeah! He is doing unspeakable things to me! Are you 
happy | admitted it! 


Mick gasped. "What's he doing.?" 
"Did you not just hear what | said!" | yell. Fuck these questions were pissing me off. "UN-SPEAKABLE THINGS!" 


That shut Mick up. "Well, uh.. Best of luck to you and Tommy.." He stands up. "Hope these unspeakable things 


won't hurt you in the long run” 


Mick left. | sat there and started crying. | had to go on stage tonight. | didn't want too. | wanted my old Tommy 
back, | wanted to lay in his arms all night. 


| sobbed uncontrollably into the table, feeling weaker then ever.. Part of me wished Tommy would just come in 


and kill me, the other half wanted Tommy in here apologizing and holding me close. Neither would happen 
When show time finally came, | was nervous. Tommy would be around, | would have his eyes on me all night.. It 
was scaring me. | finally got on stage and | was right. Tommy stared at me the whole time, he looked wasted. | 


did my best to focus on playing. | didn't want the show to end, terrified of what Tommy would try to do.. 


| was fast to go shower. | didn't want Tommy breaking in now that | know his intentions. Stupidly | thought 
going to the furthest most quietest part of the whole venue would be a good idea. It wasn't. My stomach 


turned when | realized Tommy had followed me. 
"Hey Nikki." 


"Go away. Tommy | swear to fucking god I'll call the police." 


He just smirked. He walked up to me and dragged me into the showers. "I'll ease up on you if you give me a 
show." He mumbled locking the door. He was drunk, | could tell. He pulled his knife out and took a seat on a 
bench. 

"A show?" | croaked. Tommy smirks. 

"Yup.. Wash yourself Nikki." 


"No! Go away! This is too far, you are crazy!" 


Tommy stood up and shoved me hard agaisnt the wall. "Well guess l'm not easing up on you, bitch." He took his 
knife and cut my shirt down the middle. | gasped. 


"You fucker! | love this shirt!" | was in disbelief. 

"Well take everything else off, or else I'll do the same thing." 

He kept a knife on me while | slipped out of my boots. | shimmied my pants down, but kept my boxers on. | 
really didn't want to do this, but did | have a choice? | didn't want to die at the hands of drunk Tommy with a 


knife. 


| SAID TAKE EVERYTHING ELSE OFF!" Tommy shouts in my ear. He pushes my boxers down and | stepped out 


of them. | was shaking as | was pressed agaisnt the wall naked. 

"Tommy, stop please.. Please” 

He forced me under the shower head and turned it on. He stepped back "Wash up." 

| sobbed under the falling water. | rubbed soap around my body and he groaned. 

"Okay that's enough" He shut the water off. He stepped toward me with his knife. "On your knees. 


"Fuck off!" | shout and try to push him away. He took the knife and scratched my arm with it. | screamed. He 


shoved me down. "No." | whimpered" 


He unzipped and his dick popped out and brushed my cheek. | flinched. "Suck it" He rubbed it over my lips while 
he held my head straight. | kept my mouth shut while tears fell from my eyes. 


"Tommy please-" he took advantage of my opened mouth and shoved it in He thrusted a couple times into my 


mouth before pulling out. 


"Okay. | want the real deal now." 


"I thought you hated shower sex?" | ask as he stood me up. 


"Not anymore." 


He held the knife to the back of my neck and made out with me. In this moment | wanted nothing more then 
death. What did | get myself into? 


ZI - Tommy's POV 


Author's Notes: 
Chapter credit brandy8I4I 


"Get down on your knees." | said to Nikki. 
"No! Tomm---" 
"Get down on your fucking knees!" | yelled, my voice noticeable cracking. 


| couldn't understand why Nikki was being so prideful and just wouldn't admit that he had lied about me forcing 
that one innocent kiss on him. Now it wasn't a lie, but that was only because he couldn't catch the fact that 
the second he admitted he had lied would be the second that | stopped putting him through this. Getting 
wasted before the show today probably wasn't the best idea because the alcohol was not helping me any. 
Tonight was going to end in one of two ways. Either something bad was going to happen or | was going to 
fucking cave and admit my guilt in doing all of this. | couldn't keep this up if he was never going to admit that 
he was lying. 


When he still didn't do as | asked, | took the tip of my converse and pushed against the back of his left knee 
causing him to fall to his knees on the hard shower floor. | pushed him forward so that he was bent over and 
| knelt down behind him, my dick finding his ass very quickly. Tonight didn't feel right though and | couldn't quite 
figure out why. None of it had felt right at all, but tonight was definitely off. | sped up my pace and intensity 
as Nikki silently sobbed and made no effort to put up a fight. 


"Can | ask a favor?" He asked, his voice barely audible. 
"Depends." 


"Your knife, will you please take it and drive it into my chest as far as you can? Please, Tommy. | can't do this 


anymore, so just kill me." 

That was it. That was my breaking point whether | wanted it to be or not. My dick went completely limp and | 
moved away from him, crawling over to the corner of the shower stall as the water continued to pour down 
Sobs rocked my body as | couldn't hide my guilt or pain any longer. This was not who | was regardless of how 
Nikki was treating me and | sunk lower than the devil himself over these last few days. 


"Why do you keep doing this?" Nikki whispered. 


"| don't know. | don't know anymore." 


| held my knife tightly in my hand, almost tempted to use it on myself right here, right now. 


"They were just words, Tommy, and | have apologized countless time for what I've done. You have taken this to 


a completely level though." Nikki said. 
| glared at him. "There's a big fucking difference between words and lies, Sixx." 
"You are fucking ruining yourself because of what you are doing Tommy. You are going to lose everything.” 


"This is how you labeled me, so thats how | was going to be. Regardless of how many times you have 
apologized, you still haven't fixed the shit you created so you are still just as guilty as me. And | was already 
ruined because | had already lost everything. My everything walked away from me for no fucking reason. | 


have nothing now, so please tell me exactly what the fuck | still have to lose?" 
"| admitted to Mick today that | had panicked. He didn’t believe me." 


| let out a sarcastic laugh. Even Mick was against me now it seemed. "OF course he didn't. I'm done, Sixx. 
Nothing is ever going to be the same for me and this band again. You can find another drummer, but I'm going 


home. Fuck all of this." 


| forced my soaking wet body up from the shower floor and zipped my pants as | headed for the door. Nikki 
had somewhat of a shocked face, | guess from telling him that | was quitting and going home. If | was going to 
properly get over the last month of my life, | couldn't do it with him around or the guys treated me like | was 


a murderer. | had to get out of here. 
"Tommy, wait. Let's talk about this." Nikki called. 


"You have got to be fucking kidding me, Nikki. | tried to get you to talk about this and you walked away from 
me, didn't want to hear any of it. Well, consider this me walking away. | fucking loved you with everything | had 
in me. You were the.." My voice broke as tears over took me. "You were the best fucking thing to every 
happen to me, Nikki. | was getting tired of life. Tired of the same shit. Tired of the band, tired of touring. That 
first night in your bus when we realized what was going on, that was a breath of life for me. | became 
interested again and had something to look forward to each day. But, you gave me that breath of life so | 
guess you have the right to take it away too." 


“Tommy.” 
"Don't, Nikki. Just let ---" 
| was interrupted by the loud crash of the door flying open and | turned around to see a very, very pissed off 


looking Vince and | knew then that this night wasn't going to end good. At least not for me. | had no idea what 
to say between the alcohol and my shattered heart. | wasn't even sure that | even cared to say anything. Or 


that anything | said would even matter. Vince was already after me and the fact that | was in the showers 
with Nikki and he was still completely naked behind me wasn't going to help matters any. 


"I knew it! You sick fuck!" Vince yelled. 


| didn't have a chance to react as Vince lunged at me, grabbing my shirt and shoving me hard up against the 
wall that | had been headed towards. His fist connected with my face, and again, before he grabbed my shirt 
again and slammed me back against the wall. My head bounced painfully hard off the painted brick wall, the 
room going very dark for a second. | saw Nikki scrambling to get dressed again, yelling as he did so, but | 
couldn't hear what he was saying. 


| found myself being shoved to the floor as Vince never let up with beating the shit out of me. | landed 
extremely awkwardly on my arm and shoulder on the same side Nikki had kicked me. | cried out in pain, but 
was given no time to recover from it. Vince flipped me over and knelt down on top of me, landing every punch 
to my face. The last thing | saw before | gave up was a hysterical Nikki trying to pull Vince off of me and 
several of the crew guys running in. | saw Vince's fist fly at my face one last time and everything went black. 


The two last thoughts to run through my head were that | loved Nikki and | hoped | didn't wake up from this. 
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"Nol" | scream, trying to get Vince off Tommy. This wasn't good. Vince had already been super protective, and 
he just caught Tommy in the showers with me naked. | only put my pants on due to Tommy cutting my shirt 
in half. "Stop!" 

Vince was beating the shit out of Tommy. This was so wrong, | made this all happen. He banged Tommy's head 
agaisnt the wall, Tommy past out as soon as crew members bolted in. They seperated Vince from Tommy's 
knocked out body. 

"Call a medic!" | cried. 

"A medic? Call the cops!" Vince shouts as he's restrained. 


"What the fuck is going on here!" A security guard shouts. 


| ignored him and dive down to try to wake Tommy up. "Tommy, please.. Please wake up.." | say through my 


tears. "I still love you." | sob and drop my head down. Everyone in the room was silent. 

"Nikki?" | hear Mick. 

| sat up, tears in my eyes. "I fucked up!" | grabbed Tommy's knife then stood up and walked straight to Mick. 
"You get Tommy medical attention right fucking now." | glare at everyone in the room and leave. | have to end 
this. 


As | stomped down the halls | hear Vince screaming my name. 


"NIKKI!" He shouts for the hundredth time. | finally stop. He catches up. "What the fuck was Tommy doing in 


there with you? You were naked!" 

| nod. "Showing me the difference." 

Vince looks confused. "What?" 

"When | said Tommy was forcing me.. | was.. Lying." 


"Nikki! How could you do that to Tommy! That's fucking sick!" Vince shouts and shoves me hard. 


| hold in my cries. "After that he started actually doing forceful things." 

Vince paused. "What? I'm so confused" 

"Tommy wanted to show me what it would be like if he was abusive." 

"Real fucking low of you Nikki. This is all your fault!" 

| look down. "Yea. | know." 

"You deserve the shit Tommy did. I'll catch you later, I'm telling Mick about this." 

| walk back to my bus.. Wouldn't be a terrible time to die would it? | held Tommy's knife in my hands. 


‘lm so sorry. l'm so fucking sorry." | whispered to it. "| hope you'll be okay.. | should of trusted you." Tears 
slipped down my cheeks. Why was | talking to a knife? Am | this crazy? 


| let the knife run over my wrist.. Let's hope this works. 
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| could hear a lot of commotion around me as my hearing returned as well as the pain. | was being moved 
around a lot and | could tell | wasn't on the floor anymore. | opened my eyes hoping to see Nikki nearby, but all 
| saw were the faces of the paramedics working to get me ready to be taken to the hospital. Something still 
didn't feel right though, and | was pretty sure that feeling had nothing to do with Vince's beating just a few 
moments ago. | turned my head both ways looking for anyone who belonged to us and finally spotted a crew 


guy. | called him over. 
"Where's Nikki?" 


‘lm not sure. He left out of here right before the medics got here. He picked up your knife and had a few 
words with Vince and then walked out." 


My heartbeat sped up considerably hearing that he had my knife especially after he had asked me to kill him. | 
started scrambling to get off the stretcher | was being secured to while the paramedics fought to reason 
with me, but they were wasting their breath. | knew | was in pretty bad shape judging by the pain | was in, 
but nothing was going to stop me from finding Nikki to make sure he was okay. 


"Are you fucking stupid?!" | yelled to the crew guy. "All of this shit just went down and he walks out of here 


with a knife and no one stops him?" 


He stuttered and tried to explain that he had no idea what had happened or that the knife wasn't Nikki's and | 
knew he was telling the truth because Mick and Vince barely knew what was going on, much less our crew 
guys. | didn't stick around to hear his explanation though. | took off out of the shower room as quickly as | 
could, given the state | was in so that | could find Nikki. | didn't think he would actually do something like try to 
kill himself because he had been so happy in his sober state before all of this shit went south. | finally 
reached Nikki's door and tried to open it with the arm that wasn't braced against my body, but it was locked. 


"Nikki! Open the door!" No answer or movement. "Doesn't somebody have a fucking key?!" 

A second later one of the crew guys came and opened the door and | raced up the steps into his bus. My 
heart did a nose dive to the very bottom of my stomach. Nikki was laying on the floor of his bus, in the 
biggest puddle of blood | had ever seen The only color left in his body was the color from his tattoos. 


"Get those fucking medics out here now!" | yelled to the guy who had opened the door for me. "Nikki! Nikki, 
wake up baby, please. Shit" 


The gashes in his wrists were deep and still pouring blood. | looked around quickly for anything that | could use 
to tie around them to stop the bleeding and | found a t-shirt he had left lying on his couch. | ripped into two 
long pieces with my teeth and good arm and tied tightly around each of his wrists. He was still lifeless as 


tears burned my eyes again. 
"The medics are here. C'mon and let them do their job." A crew guy said. 
"Get the fuck off of me!" 


His huge arms wrapped around me and pulled me away, keeping me out of the way until Nikki was carried out 
of his bus and put a stretcher. | watched as one of the paramedics jumped onto the stretcher, straddling him, 
doing CPR while the other paramedic breathed for Nikki with a bag and mask and maneuvered the stretcher 
through the growing crowd. | finally broke free from the arms holding me back and ran to help push the 
stretcher towards the ambulance. | jumped in the back of the ambulance with them as the one medic now took 
over doing CPR and breathing for Nikki so the other medic could drive. | stayed back in the corner watching 
helplessly as we rushed to the nearest hospital. 


Everything was a blur when we arrived at the hospital. | rushed in behind the paramedics and tried to follow 
them to the room they were taking Nikki to, but a nurse stepped in front of me and lightly pushed me back 


"Don't let him die. Please don't let him fucking die." | cried. 


"Hey! Listen to me. My name is Aubrey and | am a huge fan. | picked up a drumstick because of you and a 
bass guitar because of him. Nikki Sixx is my idol and | will fight with everything | have to save him. | need you 
to calm down though. You need some attention too, so Sarah is going to put you in a room and get you looked 


at and l'm going to go take care of Nikki. | will keep you updated as | can, | promise. Trust me, okay?" 


Her calmness and determination calmed me down a hair, but not much at all. She gave me an assuring smile 
and took off running toward the room they had taken Nikki to. | followed Sarah into another room and was 
examined and taken to x-ray to see what my damage was. They had me hooked up to a heart monitor and my 
heart rate was all over the place and would be until | saw Nikki's face with some life in it again. | couldn't stop 
the tears rolling down my face as | thought about the hell that | had put him through the last few days. His 


words, his lies, none of that mattered now. There was just me and the absolute monster that | had been. 


| said nothing as the nurse Sarah came back into my room telling me that | had two broken but healing ribs 
from Nikki's kick, a broken arm, dislocated shoulder, mild concussion, and a busted open spot on the back of my 
head that would need stitching. She wrapped my chest to ease the broken rib pain and was about to knock me 
out so my shoulder and arm could be set, but | didn't want to be out of it while | waited on news from Nikki. 
She looked horrified as she helped the doctor pop my shoulder back into place and then align the bones in my 
arm and put a cast on it. | never flinched even though the pain almost made me throw up. | deserved every 
bit of pain that could be inflicted upon me for what | had done to my love. My head was stitched and my ass 


was stabbed four times with pain medicine and something mild to calm me down and then they just let me 


rest for the time being until | heard from Nikki. 


"How are you holding up?" The nurse Aubrey that had taken care of Nikki finally stuck her head inside my 


door. 
"Going fucking crazy. How is he? Is he going to be okay? Can | see him?" 


‘Calm down, tiger. Let's start from the beginning. Obviously he had some pretty deep lacerations to both of his 
wrists. One wrist he only knicked the artery which we were able to stitch up. The other wrist he did some 
pretty good damage to and he's on his way upstairs now for surgery to fix it. He has lost an incredible amount 
of blood which we are working hard to replace. Because of the blood loss, his heart rate was very low which is 
why they were doing CPR. His heart had not quit though. As the blood gets replaced his heart rate will 
continue to rise. He may pull right of this and he may be in a coma. It's too soon to tell right now, but | 
promise you he is in the very best hands that he can be in. The surgery should be quick and he will be taken 
to the critical care unit when he's out. I'll be happy to take you up to the waiting room and get you settled 


when you are discharged since l'm pretty sure you won't be going anywhere tonight" 
"No. Do you think he will make it? Please be honest with me." 


"If he were any other person besides Nikki Sixx, | would say probably not. The dude came back from a stopped 
heart though and his heart didn't stop this time so | would say he's still got some fight left in him. And you 
can say what you want to the media, but that picture was not of an innocent, drunken kiss. There was love in 


that picture and he's not going to leave you behind." 
This chick was good and | liked her. 


‘Sarah says you are good to go so let me go get you some scrubs since your clothes are wet and I'll take you 


to the waiting room." 


| changed into a pair of scrubs she had snagged from the surgery department and she took me to critical 
care unit waiting room and helped me make somewhere suitable to lay down. She made sure | had blankets and 
pillows and she went back to the ER to work, promising that she would check on us throughout the night. | 
made a mental note to get some information from her so | could pay her back some way for keeping me 
somewhat sane during all of this. | would have been a nervous wreck without her. She had given me hope that 


my Nikki would pull through this. 
"Any word yet?" 


| looked up and saw Vince and Mick approaching me and an anxious feeling filled my stomach. Not long ago Vince 
had beaten the shit out of me and | wasn't sure if he had the intentions of doing it again or not. 


"No. 


"I think | may owe you an apology, so | am sorry for beating the hell out of you." Vince said. 
"Don't apologize. | deserved what | got and worse." 
"So Nikki really was lying then saying you forced him into that kiss?" 


‘lm going to say this once and then | don't want to talk about it anymore. We were in love so that picture 
that started all of this wasn't because | was drunk He freaked the fuck out for whatever reason and didn't 
want to come out to you guys so that's why he said | forced him. He never corrected the lie so | decided if he 
was going to label me as abusive then | would show him what abusive was. | started forcing.." My voice 
cracked as another wave of tears started to fall. "| did start forcing him into shit. Three times. Tonight | 
cracked doing it and | couldn't do it anymore. | was getting ready to walk away from him and you came in and 
started beating the shit out of me. He had asked me to kill him and that made me snap out of it. He grabbed 
my knife when he walked of the shower room and used it to cut his wrists. And here we are. l'm responsible 
for all of this. If something happens and he dies then I'm going right behind him. You guys can press charges 


on me or whatever you want to do. | don't care." 


"Hey, calm down. Don't get so worked up. Sixx is Sixx and he will be okay. No one is dying tonight and no one is 
pressing charges on you. This is between you and him, but he's already refused to press charges. | think this 
whole thing just got fucked up way too fast and | think that the truth is out now and neither one of us gives 
a shit so when all of this settles you two need to figure things out. And no more trying to live up to his lies. 
He's going to be okay though. You just need to relax and get some rest” Mick said quietly and calmly. 


| nodded and laid my head back on the pillow, trying not to lay on the huge sore knot that was back there. | 


closed my eyes and tried to relax for just a second. 
"Mr. Sixx's family?" 
"Right here." | said, sitting up way quicker than | should have, but | ignored the pain 


"He's out of surgery and stable but still critical. You can see him for a few minutes and then we are going to 


let him rest." The nurse said. 


Vince helped me up and tried to give me a reassuring smile but it was laced with guilt and worry. | took a deep 


breath and followed her to see my Nikki. 


24 - Nikki's POV 


Author's Notes: 
Chapter credit to Monsterzebrabbb! Thanks for those who are still reading! This has been a wild ride! 


Darkness.. Darkness is all | can see, feel, hear. Was it over? Was | dead? | sure hoped so. | couldn't ever face 
my own band. Vince and Mick surely hated me by now. | wouldn't be able to see Tommy the same ever.. | 


really loved him. | still love him.. He wouldn't be able to love me anymore, not after the lies | told. 


"Mr. Sixx?" A voice echoed through my head. The darkness lightened and | could feel my fingers. Well | was 
alive. | opened my eyes to see | was in the hospital. How? Who found me? | locked the door to my bus. 


| coughed and awkwardly looked at the nurse standing over me. | didn't say anything. 


She smiled at me. "You should make a full recovery. You're wrists have been stitched, you can probably start 


playing bass in a couple weeks." 

| nod. "Um, how did | get here?" 

"Not sure, you'll have to ask your family." 

| have a confused look. "My family?" 

"Uh yeah, you're two brothers and boyfriend are here." 


Great. That meant Mick and Vince were here, and Tommy was still saying | was his- wait. Does he still like me? 


My heart sped up. 
"Would you like to see them?" 

| nodded. "Yeah... Just my boyfriend" 
She nods and leaves 


A couple minutes later the door slowly opens, Tommy walks in nervously. He looks so tired. "Nikkil" He wails and 


slams the door behind him running up to me. He's quick to bend over the bed and hug me tight. 
“Tommy, I'm so sorry." | mumbled. 


"Nikki, no.. l'm sorry! This shouldn't of ended like this.. You almost lost your life, | wouldn't be able to live 


without y-" 

"Tommy calm down. I'm here, that's all that matters." 

"Nikki, words can't explain how sorry | am. | shouldn't of laid a finger on you, it was messed up." 

| nodded. "What | did was just as messed up.. And | see that now.." | looked away as he hovered over me. 
"| should of showed you a different way. I'm not ever going to feel like a good person again" 


He was crying now. "No Tommy, you are a good person. We both fucked up. All that matters is that | love you. 
| love you so fucking much baby." 


Tommy nods. He lightly trailed his lips down my neck and face, giving me the lightest kisses over my bruises. 


‘Im going to make it up to you as soon as things go back to normal." 

"How so?" | whisper staring into his eyes. 

"You'll have to see." 

We kiss again. In the middle of the kiss we hear the door open 

"Knock knock!" Vince shouts as we pull away. Mick stands there with a smile. 

"How are you feeling?" Mick asks. 

"Im good.. Even better now." | shot Tommy a look of joy. 

"Nikki we know the truth." Vince says. "I just want to tell you, I'm not mad. Just confused" 
"Sorry" Is all | say. 


"l'm surprised you and Tommy are still together. | mean, you completly through him under the bus, and he 
completely humiliated you-" 


"SHUT UP MICK!" Tommy shouts. "We forgave eachother, stop trying to stir shit up!" 
"Tommy is right. Calm down" Mick tells Vince. | look between everyone, we were all so different. 
"Did you guys really have to tell the hospital you were my brothers." | laughed. "We look nothing alike." 


Mick laughed lightly. "I guess we didn't have too. But after all these years, guess that's what we are." 


Tommy kissed my forehead. "So when can Nikki leave?" 

"The doctor said tomorrow." 

"Well I'm staying here with Nikki. I'l see you guys later." Tommy says signaling for them to leave. They left and 
Tommy sat in a chair next to the bed. He held my hand and rubbed my wrist gently. "You scared me so much 
Nikki." 

"| didn't mean too." 

| know." He stared at me long and hard. "How do you feel?" 

"Fine." 

"You know I'm known for having sex in weird places." 

"Tommy!" | laugh as he gently kissed my neck. 

"If you don't want too, we don't have too." 

"Tommy?" 

"Yog?" 

"Let's do it" | give a evil smirk and Tommy gives me a wild smile. | felt like | was twenty again. 

"Shit you're hooked up to all of these machines" He pokes the IV tube and the tube supplying me blood. 

"Oh yeah" | frowned. 

"What are you wearing under this?" He asks, referring to the hospital gown 

"Nothing actually" | raise my brow. 

| watched as Tommy stands up pulling the extra privacy curtain incase someone walked in. After that he pulled 
the sheets down then crawled between my legs kissing me. We made out till | could feel him hard agaisnt me. 
He made eye contact as he pulled my gown up so my body was exposed to him. 

‘Mmmm yes." | whispered as he rubbed my hard cock. 


"You sure about this baby?" 


| nodded. He unzips his pants and spits on his hand, then coats his sick with it. | wrapped my legs around him. 


"You look so fucking hot" He mumbled then pushed inside me. | arched my back then bit my lip. 


"Ah, ah," | whimpered as he gently rocked back and forth. We kept eye contact the whole time, it felt so 
fucking good. | studied his face. He looked so blissful. Then all the sudden horror spread across his face. 


"Shit Nikki." He pulled out and jumped off the bed, tucking his dick away. "I'm so fucking sorry." He has tears 


running down his cheeks. 
"What?" | ask pulling the gown over myself. 
| can't do this.. All| think about is hurting you. Its horrible." 


Well fuck, Tommy is mentally damaged from all of this, just as much as me. | really fucked up. 


25 - Tommy's POV 
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| sat on the pull out bed in Nikki's room, playing with the clip on the sling my arm was resting in. An awkward 
silence had fallen over us since early this afternoon after we had tried to have a little fun and | had freaked. | 
knew | was making Nikki feel bad, but | couldn't help the flash backs | started having of Nikki below me, crying 
and begging me to stop what | was doing. | couldn't keep going, but we couldn't keep feeling guilty either. 


"You're being awfully quiet" Nikki said, breaking the silence. 

"Sorry." | mumbled. 

"Are you feeling okay?" 

| could hear the concern in his voice and | knew it wasn't fair to keep silent. 

"Hurting a little, but I'm okay. My thoughts are just running wild" | gave him a weak smile. 


"Come sit beside me? If you feel like it. | uh, bummed a sharpie off the nurse while you were napping and 
thought | might decorate your cast." 


"Alright" 


| sat beside him on the bed and removed my arm from the sling. | stretched it out as far as | could with a 
sore shoulder and he reached the rest of the way, pausing before he had even started to doodle. | looked up 


at him and his eyes were again laced with hurt and concern. 
"Can we talk about this one last time and then put it behind us and move on?" He asked. 
"As much as | don't want to talk about it | know it's for the best, so yeah. Let's talk" 


I'm not going to sugar coat it. We both fucked up. | hurt you and you hurt me and we both took it way too 
far. There's a reason you came to so quickly and put the pieces together and came to find me and there's a 
reason | pulled through this as easily as | did | need you, Tommy and | love you and I'm not afraid or ashamed 
of who knows that anymore. | have spent my whole life living life on my own terms without any regards for 
anyone else and | don't know why | picked the worst possible time to start worrying about what other people 
thought, but I'm back to not giving a fuck anymore. What | want more than anything right now is to fly back 


to California with you tomorrow and lay in bed until you heal and | heal and then we can start this over and do 


it right. Only if you agree to forget what has happened and | will too. | love you, Tommy, with all of my heart." 


| mirrored the smile he gave me and stared down at the white hospital blanket that was covering him, and | 
considered his words. He was right. We could both sit here and wallow in self pity for the rest of our lives and 
try to win the battle over who hurt who more, but we would never get anywhere thinking like that. We had to 
put this shit behind us once and for all and get a fresh start on our relationship. 


"Yeah. That sounds good. | agree with that. We can't keep playing this ‘| hurt you more than you hurt me, poor 
pitiful me' game. You're right that we both fucked up and for the last time I'm sorry for what | did to you. l'm 
not going to apologize anymore and l'm not going to bring it up anymore. Our future starts now. And | would 
love nothing more than to crawl in bed with you when we get home tomorrow and not move for days. | think 


we owe ourselves that. | love you, baby, and nothing will ever change that." 


Nikki's smile was wider this time. "For the last time, I'm sorry too. This issue has been buried for good and can 


not be talked about from this point forward. Now, about this cast." 
"Draw away, love." 


| got up and turned around to lay down beside Nikki both for the night and to make it easier for him to draw 


on my arm. He chuckled for some reason and | turned around to see what was so funny. 

"Share the fun?" 

"The, uh, random bald spot on the back of your head suits you." 

"Fuck you. l'm going to shave a spot out the back of your head while you sleep so we will match." 

His smile faded. "You wouldn't." 

"Keep laughing and try me." 

"Asshole." He mumbled as | laid down beside him. 

Laying next to him and being fairly comfortable made my soreness and fatigue catch up with me quick and | 
fell asleep while Nikki had fun drawing on my cast. | slept peacefully beside him, dreaming about things that l'm 
sure a certain body part of mine gave away, but what did | care? This was only a hint of the stuff that was 
going to go down when we got back to California and rested up. 

| woke up some time around midnight to Nikki talking and the light chuckle that belonged to a female. | opened 
my eyes and saw the nurse doing her routine vital sign rounds and taking Nikki's blood pressure. They were 


looking at me and smiling and | immediately knew something was up. 


"What the fuck are you two --- fucking seriously, Sixx?!" | looked down at my cast and saw the very large, 


very detailed dick and balls that he had drawn, taking up the entire cast. Him and the nurse died out laughing 
and | couldn't help but join in. 


"God help me. I'm going back to sleep." | mumbled. 

The nurse cut the lights off on her way out and Nikki turned so that he could wrap me in his arms. He kissed 
the top of my forehead lightly and rested his chin on the top of my head. | sighed in content, a smile on my 
face as | faded off back to sleep. 


"Sleep tight, baby." | heard Nikki say just as | faded out completely. 


We were going to be okay. | knew it. 


26 - Nikki's POV 
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Laying in the hospital bed with Tommy made me realize.. We were in love, if this didn't ruin us, what really 
could break us apart? | hurt him, he hurt me, we still love each other. I'm never turning my back on 
Tommy(unless it's in bed) He believed in us, even through everything | said he still loved me. 

"Ready to go?" He smiles as | put my other shoe on. 


"Yup!" 


He smiles and grabs my hand leading me out of the hospital room. His cast still had the giant cock and balls on 


it. 
"Where are we heading?" 
"To our buses to pack some shit so we can fly home and heal.” 


| nodded. Tommy wouldn't be able to play drums with his arm so fucked up, and I'm so bruised and battered 


its best | avoid the cameras. 

When we got back to the buses we kissed each other before parting ways. | went to my bus, he went to his. | 
stuffed my suit cases full of the things | didn't want mailed to me and then went outside to meet Tommy. | 
ran into Mick 

"Hey Nikki, are you and Tommy off?" 


"Uh yeah, we are about to head to the airport" 


Mick smiles. "I'm so glad you guys worked it out. I'll see you in a couple weeks man" He gave me a hug and 


then | went to find Tommy. 
"Hey!" | smile walking up to him. "Ready to go?" 


"Yeah! Our cab is here! We got to hurry!" He laughs. We made our way to where the cab was ready to pick us 
up. 


The next couple hours went by slowly. The airport have me a headache and | hate flying. Tommy cuddled me 
most the time so it was slightly better. 


"Who's house?" Tommy asks. 

"Hmm.. Mine?" | suggested. 

"Sounds great, I'm excited to sleep." 

| laughed. I've never heard Tommy Lee say he was excited to sleep. "Me too." 
We got to my place and we changed into comfortable clothing. 

"God this summer is emotionally exhausting.” | moaned into my pillow. 


"Fuck! It was!" Tommy laughs and dives in next to me. We settled in together under my blanket. We soon fell 


asleep. 


We woke up a couple hours later and Tommy was hard against my leg. | raised a brow and rolled over to face 


him. His eyes were wide open. 

"Sleep well?" He asks kissing my lips. 

"Yeah... The best I've had in a while." 

Tommy gets on top of me making out with me under he blankets. He's a lot less dominate these days. 

"Nikki?" He asks breaking the kiss. 

"Yog?" 

‘I'm ready for you to fuck me. | think it's the only way for me today." A tear slid down tommy's cheek. 
"Okay." | nodded and kissed his tears away. We made out more with Tommy on top of me. | loved the feeling of 
him inside me, it was one of the best feelings I've ever felt. But trying it the other way around sounded hot. 
Tommy would get to feel what | feel when he does it. Maybe he can learn from this? So he can be better 


when he does it to me? Or maybe | will love topping and I'll do that more. 


| rolled so Tommy was below me. We slowly removed our clothes till we were naked. | slid between his legs and 
kissed him. "Nikki, ah Nikki please." Tommy moaned as | sucked his neck. 


| put my fingers on his lips. "Suck baby." 


Tommy closes his lips around my digits, he looks so good. After that, | trail my fingers down between his legs. 
He lifts them up around my waist and | start to finger him. 


"Ah! Nikki!" He whimpered. "It hurts” 

"Shhh... Man up" 

Tommy laughed lightly. "Fuck you" 

| laughed back "Nah, Im fucking you" | say | fingered him, trying to stretch him out. 


Tommy smirked. That smirk was replaced with a big gasp when | quickly pulled my fingers out and slid in 
"Nikki!" 


"Oh god you are so tight.. Fuck" | moaned starting to thrust, gently and slow. 
"Mm. Nik-ah.." 

"Yeah.. Say my name." 

"Nikki." 


| smiled and changed my position. He let out a high pitch moan and arched his back Yup, | found his spot. | 
started focusing on that one spot. | watched his hair stick to his forehead. 


In this moment | knew me and Tommy would last the rest of our lives. We were meant to be. | can't believe 


this whole thing started with one drunken mistake and a video... 


End. 


